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Written by JohN Banks, Author of the 
Innocent oat 5 5 The 4 00 his | 
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| = - Oui nimios oprabat honores, 
Et nimias poſcebat opes, numeroſa parabat 
at: turris tabulata, unde altior eſſet 
Caſus, & gn praceps immane ruina. * v. Sat. x 
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Printed for W. FeaLts, at Bowes Head; tlie Corner of 
Eſſex· ſtreet in the Strand; A. BETTESWORTH, in 
Pater-Noſter Row; F. SLA Y, at the Bible, R. WE I- 


LINGTORN, at the Dolphin and Crown, and C. Connery. 
at s Head, all without Temple-Bar ; and 


V BRINDLEX, at the King's Arms in New Bond fires, 
NM. DCC. Nr, 
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To the moſt MY and moſt Illuftrious 


Daughter to His Ro YAL. HiGnunetss, 


Mp A u, 


Hombly lay wiſe Your High- 

neſs*s Feet an unhappy Favou- 
rite, hut tis in Your Power to 
make him no longer ſo: Not 
5 his Queen? s Repentance, nor 
her Tears, could reſcue him from the Malice 
of his Enemies, nor from the Violence of a 


moſt unfortunate Death; but Your High- 


neſs, with this unſpeakable Favour, — ſa 
divine a Condeſcenſio protecting this 
dae lied Hero, will make him live eter- 
4% A 3 PE nally 3 


9 


LY 
2 
3 


Your Highñefs. For my own part, Ttrem- 


that I'ſtand amazed at the Mightineſs of th 


1 88 A 


nally ; and thoſe who could ſcarce behold 
him on the Stage withdut weeping, 


when 
they ſhall ſee him thus exalted, wi [ature 


envious of his Fortune, «which they can ne- 
ver think deplorable, while: he is raced by 


ble to expreſs my Thanks in ſo mean a Lan- 
guage, but mueh more when I would pay 


my Tribute of juſt Praiſes to Your High- 


neſs ; tis not to b attempted by any Pen, ct, 
Heaven has done--it to a Miracle in Your 


- own Perſon, where are written ſo many ad- 


mirable Characters, ſuch illuſtrious Beauties 


on a Body ſo divine en that there 1s 


none ſo dull and ignorant that cannot read 


them plainly. And when You vouchſafe to 


caſt Your Eyes on thoſe beneath You, they 
ſpeak their own Excellencies with greater 
Art and Eloquence, and attract more Admi- 


ration than ever Virgil did in his divineſt 
Flight of Fancy, than Ovid in ſpeaking of his 


Princeſs, or Apelles in drawing of his Vanus. 


Nor are Tour Virtues or Tour Royal Blood 
leſs admirable, ſprung from the ineſtimable 
Fountain of ſo many illuſtrious Plantapenets 


Subject which J have choſen: Beſides, the 
awful Genius of Your Highneſs bids me bez 
ware how I come too near, leſt I profane ſo 
many ineompatable Perfections in ſo ſacred 
a Shrine as Your Highneſs's Perſon, where 
Toy ought to be ador's, and not ſeen: le 

e 
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jj con te . A lt. tt 


Hand, leſt, in attempting Tour Highneſs's 
Character, my A 
lence of the Subject, and the Danger of miſ- 
carrying, ſhould make my Faney ſink be- 
neath ſo glorious a Burden: therefore I will 


forbear troubling Your Highneſs any further 5 


with the Raſnineſs of my Zeal: nor dare 


be dictated any longer by it, but will con- 
clude, in hopes that when hereafter I may 


chance to record the Memory of a Princeſs, 


whoſe Beauty, Fortune, and Merits are 
greater than Homer ever feign'd, or 24% 
copy'd, I may have Leave to draw her Pattern 
from Your Highneſs; and when thatedone, | 


the reſt of my Life ſhall be emp 
Prayers for Your eternal Happineſs; 
oy ier to inte pret h Kr ol, 


b Aa. Wee 
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ow: Humble, and 
ot, Devoted u, 
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moſt Illuſtrious Princeſs, ace 0 e my | 
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_ 144 MO: Ry JIE: 
Spoken by Major _ the jt four pix | 


"oe x EDDIE TY 7 e 8 ; 

HE n with the See, 
Ventures his Liſe and Fortunes on the Main; * 

But the poor Poer ner goes expoſe 

More thun his Life, hit Credit, for 

The Play's bis Veſſel; and his Venti 

I are his — Bocks and Seas the Pie.” 


Pr re n 23044 BK: 
ow to their uu their 2 . e. f 


ere s none j. to ack a «Dole. 
= then 255 his Benefactor Fool. 
They merit to be damm d, af well as por: 3 
For who that's in a Storm, and bears it roar, 
But then would pray, tihat never pray'd before ? 
Tet Seas are calm ſometimes; and you, like OY 
Are neceſſary Friends,” but curſed Foes. „ 
But if amongſt you all he bus no Friend. 3 . 2 
He humbly beg 1 von would be fo Hd," ks £ e 
iy Malize x 7 Op him as fad. bv: NN es ip 
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Spoken to the Kine and QUEEN at 
4 their coming to the Houſe. 
Written on purpoſe by Mr. DRY DEN. 


V HEN firſt the Ark was landed on the Shore. 
And Heav'n had vom d to curſe the Ground no more; 
When Tops of Hills the longing Patriarch ſaw, 
And the new Scene of Earth began to draw ; 
The Dove was ſent;to view the Waves Decreaſe, + 
And firſt brought-back to Man the Pledge of Peace. 
*Tis needleſs 8 when thoſe appear 
Who bring the Olive, and who plant it here. 
Me have beſore our Eyes the Royal Dove, 
Still innocent, as Harbinger to Love; 
The Ark is open d to diſmifs' the Train, 
And people, with a better Race, the Plain. | 
Tell me, yon Pow'rs,. why. ſhould vain Man pꝛrrſue, : 
With endleſs Toit, each Object that is new, | 
And for the ſeeming. Subſtance leave the true 


BY 


* Why ſhould he quit for Hopes his certain Good, 
1 And loath the Manna of his daily Food? 

L Muſt England, ſtill the Scene of Changes be, 

a | Toft and tempeſtuous, like our ambient Sea? 

| Muſt ſtill our Weather and our Wills agree? 

1 Without our Blood our Liberties we have; 

$ Imho that is free would fight to be a Slave? 

a Or, what can Wars to After-times aſſure, * ' © 
* Of which our preſent Age is not ſecure? 

2 All that our Monarch would for us ordain, - 
* Ts but t enjoy the Bleſſmgs of his Reign. 


Our Land?; an Eden, and the Main's our. Fence, 


a While we preſer ve our State of Innocence: 
; That loft, then Beaſts their brutal Force employ, 

A And firſt their Lord, and then themſelves deſtroy. 
* That Civil Broils haue coſt, we know too well; 


A Oh! let it be enough that once we fell! 
a And ev'ry Heart conſpire, with ev ry Tongue, 
Still #6 have ſuch a King, and this King long. 3 
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The Earl of Eger, A Mr. Tark. 
Earl of Southampton, 3 # Mr. Griffin. 
Burleigh, Major Mobus: 
Sir Walter Raleigh, Mr. Diſney. 
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Queen Elizabeth, p24 Mrs Quin. - = 


Counteſs of Rutland, Merce FIN 
married to the E. of Eſſe 2 Cooke. © | 


Counteſs of Natngbam, > © Mrs. Corbet.. 1 
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Enter Counteſs of. Nene duns * Bur legh. 45 4 5 
Doors. * _— WIGS: & Letter. 5 
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LP. me to rail edi ue 
Prince of bold Engliſh Councils; teach me 
3 * LY how: * N * 2 4451 0 1 vat; 
This hateful Breaſt: o mine _ dart forth 
1107 & Warüs rift z.] ¾⸗ͥGd in i e vl 
Keen as thy wit, malicious * thy W 5 J 
Then I'll careſs thee; ſtroke thee into — ; 
Thi rocky diſmal Form of thine, that holds 


AG The 


ES 7 


n 
ä 15 3 V 
3 Fu 
3 . 5 
OY 


2. 


= 2 . * 
e MX . R - — - - ER 2 1 
— , — . 7˙§˖,„—1—‚XR ] — 7—˙]]7§⏑«˖«—ðöL‚ . . on tp. 


— 


— : 
ties Co. lun 90 


To make adoring Cecil more unhappy. K 
If ſuch a wretched and declat'd hard Fate 


| And, to obcy my lovely Nottingham, I A 


Aud finking England ſtood this Four in need | 


422 . Unhappy Favorites” 


The moſt Lag e Mind that eber rasse 
T'll_heal, and mould ther with 1 ſoft He OY 4242 
Thy mouatait' Back ſhall yiel bentath theſe n 
And thy pale wvither d Checks, khat never plow, , 
Shall then be deck d with Roſes'bf my on — 
Invent ſome new fringe. Curſe, that's far above 
Weak Woman's Rage, to bat che Man I love. 
Burl. What means the faireſt of the Court? ſay — 
More cruel Darts are forming in thoſe . . eng 


Attends the Man y love, What then, bright Star, wid 
Has your malignant Beauty yet in ſtore f | 
For him that is this Object of her Seen? 

Tell me that moſt unhappy happy Man, 

Declare who is the moſt ungrateful Lover; 3 


1 will prefer this dear Cabal," and herr. 
To all the other Councils in the World: 1165 
Nay, tho* the Queen and her two Nations: 1 8 


For this ſupporting Head, they all ſhould 8 
Or periſh all for one kind Look from yo 

Nor. There fpoke the Genius and the Breath of- England, 
Thou Zſculapins of the Chriſtian World! | 


Methinks the Queen, in all her Majeſt r, 
Hemm'd with a Fempof ruſty Swords, and uller Brains 


When thou art abſent, is a naked ITS Y 
And fills am idle Throne; till Ceril eomes BY” 
To head her QCoitncils, and inſpire her | 8 


*. 


Thy uncouth (elf, that ſeems eee to =; 


For ſo miliciouſly deforming” a NT ack 2 
Is by the heav'nly Pow'rs flampd with a Soul, 


That, like the erg breaks thro? dark Miſts, when none 


i; 


11. 


A Woman wears the Crown; fourth e erden 


Then ceaſe your Rage, cad ects to 88 


1% Ess Ex. " 


e Day! 
Such heay'nly. Praiſe is loſt on ſuch a Subject. WED 
Not. Let none preſume to fy; while Burleigh lives, 


Heir to the third in n 28 118 
In Perſon; Courage, Wit, and Brav'ry. 4. 
But to his Ware bis A doo 
I hope. n 567 io d o anger 4s I 
Burl. You: torture: me with this. ä Y 
Were but my Fleſh; caſt in a purer Moyld,;, 
Then you might; ſee me bluſn; But my hot Blood, 
Burnt with continual Thought, does inwrard glo-; 
Thought, like the Sun, ſtill goes its daily Round, 
And ſcorches, as in India, to the Root 
But to the wretched Cauſe of your Diſturhance; 
Say, ſhall I gueſs? Is Eſex not the Man? 
Not. Oh! name not Efe; Hell. and Tortures — con 
Poiſons and Vulturs to the Breaſt of Mau, 
Are not fo cruel as the Name of Eſſeæ 8 
Speak, good my Lord! nay, never ſpcak. nor think 
Again, unleſs you can aſſuage Fhis Tee 
Than Fury in my Breaſt. 


a 


Burl. Tell me the N neee es 


Not. My Rage! It is the Wings by Which I'll fly 
To be reveng dll ne ber be patient more. 
Lift me, my Rage, nay mount me to the Stars, 
Where I may haunt this Peacock, tho? he lies 
Cloſe in the Lap of Juno Elixabeth⸗ ; 
Tho the Queen circles him with Charms of Pow” „ | 
And- hides her Minion like another Circe. 3 

Burl. Still wrelE inſtructed — but Pray ale 
The Reaſon of the Earl's, Misfort wa. 4 

Not. Lou are 


Bly Friend, the Cabinet * al my | Frailics 2 N 


ST From 


* 


14 7 he' Unhappy Favourite; 
From you, as from juſt Heav'n, I hope for Abſolution: 
Yet pray, tho' Anger makes me red, when. * ; 
Diſcourſe the Reaſon of my Rage, IE — 
And ſay it is my Sex's 1 5 
Know then, 
This baſe imperious Man I ING 105 i, 
Till, lingring with the Pain of fierce Deſire, 
And Shame, that ſtrove to torture me alike, 
At laſt I pafsd the Limits of my Sex, 
And (O kind Cecil, pity and forgive me) 
Sent this opprobrious Man my Mind a Slave; 
In a kind Letter broke the Silence of ß 
My Love, which rather ſhould have bene my Heart.” 
Burl. But pray what Anſwer did you get from Bim. 
Nor. Such as has made an Earthquake in wy Soul; 
Shook ev'ry Vital in theſe tender Limbs,” | 
And rais d me to the Storm you found me in. 
At firſt he charmꝭd me with a thouſand — 3 
Elſe twas my Love thought all his Actions ſo 
Juſt now from Ireland J receiv'd this Letter, 15 
Which take and read: But now 1 mak you nicks 
Il tear it in a thouſand Pieces firſt, 
Tear it, as I would Efex with my Will, : 
To Bits, to Morſels hack the mangled FOR TO; 
Till ev'ry Atom of his curſed Body [Tears the Letter 
Sever d and flew like Duſt before the Wind. (in a Rage. 
Nov do l bleſs the Chance, all elſe may blame 5 
Me for revealing of my fooliſh Paſſion 
Did e' er I think theſe celebrated Charms, _ | 
Which I ſo often have been ble{F'd and prais'd for, 
Should once be deſtin'd to ſo mean a Price hen 
 AsaRefufal!——Are there Friends above 
That protect Innocence and injur d Love? 
| Hear me, and curſe ems ft Nn with wrinkled Age, 


1 * 
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und 


Have had more Pity on their loveiy Charge, 


A helpleſs ſhort-liv'd Traiter to your Arms. . 


With greater Expeatiqn o ” ble 


| Or, Me Earl Es sx. 


With Leproſy, Dexiſion, all your Plagues 
On Earth and Hell hereafter, if l'm not 3 
Burl. Elſe ſay ſne is no Woman, or no Widow. a. | 


The ſacred Guardians of your lighted: Beauties 
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Than to behold you ſvrallow d in his Ruin. 
The beſt and worſt that Fortune could propoſo 
To you in Eſex Love, was to have hrought 


7 * 
n 1 — — n 
——ůů ——— 
. 
5 


Not. Ha! Traitor, fay you! Speak the Word again— 
Yet do not: tis enough it Burleigh ſays i: 
His Wit has Pow'r to damn the Man that thinks-it, | 
And t'extract Treaſon from infected Thought. 

The Nation's Safety, like a Ship, he ſteers, 
When Tempeſts blow, rais'd by Deſigns of falſe 
And ignorant Stateſmen: by his Wit alone 
They're all diſpers d, and by his Breath A 
His er rous G_ 's all her "m and 
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Gent. My Lord, the Queen 1 you weight 


Burl. Madam, | 
Be pleas dt rattend her Majeſty i i ch Preſence, 3 


Where you ſhall hear ſuch Miſdemeaters offer d., 
Such Articles againſt the Earlof Eſſex, | : 
As will both glad the Nation and your elk. 

Gent. My Lord, I ſee the RY. Earl of 1 
Coming this way, ey ba Le hats SS 
Bu}l. Madam, retire. en n n 
Not. Igo, „ 


* . #3: 1-3 RICH STIEED 
Me Ci El- 2 275 2 Rinks 
Than a young Bridegroorp, d on his ee de 1 

| 1255 Counteſs 5 Not. | 
Burl. Southampton, y 8 the 'Chie of Eſex Faction, = _ 


His Friend, and ſworn Brother; and, I fear, 
Too 


1.6 The: Unhappy Favourites, \ 
Too much a Friend and Partner of hisRevels, .. - 
To be a Stranger of the other's Guilt * 
Tis not yet Time to lop-this-baughty Bough, 
Till 1 have ſhaken firſt the Tree — it. 


5 Euter Southampton. Holen 
South. My Lord, banda Bowe: "Ti fil 


By you, have voted an Addreſs for Leave 

BY T'impeach the Earl RE e druck, 

"Ht Of Treaſon. IS 
| Burl. Treaſon; tis 206 ene is laid - | 
To Eſſex Charge; but that I am the Cauſe, 

They do me Wrong, th Oecaſion is too pablick: 


Have blown ſo rudely on our Engliſh Coaſt, 
And wak d its very Statutes to abhor him. 


To make a good Man vicious, or a bad 
Man virtuous, ev'n as pleaſe the Sophiſters 
My Lord, you are engendring Snakes within you. © 
I fear you have a ſubtle ſtinging Heart: 
And give me Leave to tell you, that this Treaſon,” 
If any, has been hatch'd in Burleigh's School, 
I ſee Ambition in the fair genes 
Burleigh in all its cunning dark Diſguiles, 
And envious Cecil ev'ry where. © 1 8 
Burl.” My Lord, my Lord, your Zeal to chi bad 4 af 


we 


Believe it, Sir, his Crimes have been ſo noted, 
So plain and open to the State and her, 105 


Of a moſt 1 D or wer yer a 


Some factious Members of the 8 —— „ d 


* 


For thoſe dread Storms in Ireland rais d by him 
That they haveſhipwreck'dquite'the Nation's Peace, 


South. Mere Argument your nice and fine Diſtid@ion 


* - 


- 


Makes you offend the Queen, and all good Men. wb 8 


That he can now no more deceive the ye: 


* 


*P Y 


> " 
1 8 


"a Che Barb of Es LEY 0 


In Pity of his other Parts; let Jufffce witik, 85 : 
But rouze herſcf-frem cheated Aumb ring ue. 5 {36 


And ſtart at his molt foul: Tngratitude. © Rn 
Nor does it well become the brave'Southampron' 1 
To plead in his Behalf, for fear it pulls . 
Upon himſelf Suſpicion” of his Erimbs. - 

Sonth, Hold in, my Fire, and ſcorch cot thro" ary Ribs 
- Quench, if thou canſt, the burning er pom. re 
cannot if I would, but muſt unload 
Some of the Torture Now by my e tal. 
And Eſex much more wrong d, I ſwear” tis falſe; 8 F 99 
Falſe as the Rules bywhich- vile Stateſmen govern; 
Falſe as their · Arts by which-the Traitors-riſe, © 
By cheating Nations, and deſtroying Kings: 
And falſe, impoſing on the common Crew. + 
Eſſec: !——By all the Hopes of my immortal Soul, 
Theres not one Drop of Blood of cha bruve Man, | 
But holds more Honour, Truth, and Loyalty, her 

0 bale Maſs beſides, and all thy Brains, 

Stuff d with Cabals and Projects mann _ 5 
Than thou khat ſeetmꝰ ſt a good St. Ch lopber, 2 
. Carrying thy Country's Genius on thy Bae. 
But art indeed a Devil, and tak ſt more Hire OY 50! * 
Than halt che Kingdom's Wealth can uren Sd 557% 
I fay again, that thou and all thy Race. 


With Eſſer baſe Accuſers, en ry one mw e 


Put in a Scale together, weigh not haf 1 N 

The Merit that's in one poor Hair: fe 2 
Burl. Thank you, my Lord—SeoLcambex che Scundl; 

And cannot chuſe but ſmile. to ſee. you- rage WJ FEET 


South. It is becauſe thy guilty Soul's a Coward, 55 


And has not Spirit enough to feign a Paſſion. 


Burl. It is the Token of my a” Soak as r 
But let Southampton have à ſpecial Care "git 5 8 ; 75 


To mY his cloſe Deligus vm Cecils Way; 5 
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b Unbapgy Favottrite ! 


Leſt he diſturb the Genius of the Nation, 

As you were pleas d to call meʒ ang beware 5 

The Fate of Eſer. 4 2 ler, Burl 
South, Ha! The Fate of Ker! | 

Thou ly'ſt, proud Stateſman, tis above thy neck. 

As high above thy Malice, as is Heav'n © © 

Beyond a Cecil s Hopes Deſpair not, Eſſev! 

Nor his brave Friends, ſince a juſt Queen's his Jud gen 

She that ſaw once ſuch Wanders in thy Perſon, : 


A ſearce fledg'd Youth, as loading thee with Honours, - 


At once made thee Earl-Marſhal, Koight o'th' Garter, 
Chief Connſellor, and Admiral at Sea 
She comes, ſhe.comes, bright Goddeſs of yy Day, 
And Eſſex Foes ſhe drives like Miſts ref. 


— 


Enter the Queen, Burleigh, Lord 1 a of 
Nottingham, Corunteſs of Rutland, Lords and Artend- 
Ants. Ven on a Chair of State, Guards. . 
| Queen. My "Jo we-hear not any thing — 

The e Spaniards. r 

Our Letters lately from our Agent there 

Say nothing of ſuch Fears e think - 55 8 9 

They dare. * 9 Bros 
Burl. To dare, moſt high lluſtrions Princeſs, 

Is ſuch a Virtue Spaniard: nevee-knew; | ES e oe 

His Courage is as cold as be is ho. 

And Faith is as adult rate as his Blood. | 5 FS e 

What Truth can we expect from ſuch a — "4 

Of Mengrels, Fews, -Mahometans, Goths, Mom | 

And Indians, with a few old Gaſtilians, - 


Shuffled in Nature's Mould together? 5 = as 45 I , 
That Spain may truly now be call d the Place 
Where Babel firſt was built. - Theſe M. 


With all falſe Tenets — and maſh'd rogrtber, 52 K 
13 Suck d 


0 


Are now become the Mitre 8 darling Sans r n 


Of this romantick huge Invaſion... , - 


Or, Te Earl of E842x. 49 
Suck'd from the Scum of .cv'ry baſe Religion, 
Which they have ſince transform'd to Romiſh Maſs, . 


And Spain is call'd the Pope's moſt Cath'lick King. 
Leen. Spoke like true Cecil ſtill, old Proteſtant - 
But oh! it joys me with the dear Remrembrongs. 


From the Pope's Cloſet, where twas firſt bee 4 
Bulls, Abſokitions, . Pardons, frightful —_— 4 
Flew o'er the Continent. and narrow Seas, 3122448 
Some to reward, and others to:torment;;” ep rmk 
Nay, worſe, the Inquiſition was let looſe "+a 
To teach the very Atheiſts, Fangen ill e UAC 
Then were a thauſand holy Hands employ d. ne = 9 8 
As Cardinals, Biſhops, Monks, and Jeſuits; * l 
Not a poor Mendicant, or begging Friar,t 
But thought he ſhould, be dam d to leave the Work. . | 
South, Whole Sholes of Benedictions v were aicßerr d: 

Nay, the good Pope himſelf fo weary d was. | 

With giving Bleſſings to. theſe holy Ne n 
That flew to him from er 'r Part, as e i 260 


As Hornets to their Neſts, i gare his Arm 5 | 
The Gaut. 11 ue e. Meng ! 0 12 


Burl. O faithleſßs, incourageous Hands! 25 11 
They ſhould have been both burnt for Hereticks. 

Queen, But when this huge and mighty * warren, 
Altars were ſtripp'd of ſhining Ornaments; s 
Their Images, their Pictures, Palle, and Hangings, 15 * 
By Nuns and Perſians Wroughts! iy i n 
All went to. help their great drmad forks. evan; G Mae 
Relic ks of all Degrees of Sainte 
Were there diſtributed, and not a Sup a 5 
Was bleſs d without one: ev ry —— em | 
Boaſted to carry, as a certain Pledggne 
Of Victory, ſome of the real Cros. 
n 7 19 | | South, 


3 


| 
1 


" 
9 
# - 
1 o 
1 
1 
4 | 
1 - 
z . 
1 \ l 
oo + l 
7 
1-9 
F. 
1 
: s 
1 
1 
/ 
. 
1 
jo 
'Þ $1 
| 
1 . 
1 
* 
1 
Ws. 
3 
So 
ij 
1 
1 
1 0 
il 
37 189 
"= 
is 
. 


— — 
— 
. 


— — 


8 


— EI SDS IR nd 255 nr ts 
„ rr 


Sr — — — 
, 3 — > 
| 


— — 
Sn — 
* n 


10 The Unhappy Favourite ;- 


South. Long live that Day, and never be forgotten 
The galant Hour, when, to th immortal Pains Want 
Of England, and the more immortal Drake, ne 
That proud A mada Was deſtroy: Vet was Fu 
The Fight- not half ſo dreadful, as th'EVyent 
Was plesſant. When the firſt Broadfides Were giv,” 
A tall brave Ship, the talleſt of the reſt. SER) 
That ſeem'd the Pride of all their big Halt moos, a 
Whether by Chance, or by a lucky Shox” © 
© From us, I know not, but The was blown up,” ore 
Burſting like Thunder, and almoſt as high, 10 pin 
And then did ſhiver in 4 thouſand piece 0 ; 
"Whilſt from her Belly Crouds of living Creatures: 
:Broke like untimely Births, and fill'd the Sky. 88 
Then might be ſeen à Spaniard catch his Fello ww. 
And, vreſtling in che Rir, fall down e 5 
A Prieſt far Safety riding on x#Crofs, e 
Another that had none, erocbug biraielr;” 25 7 8 975 
Friars with long big Sleeves, like Magpies i af : 
That bore them up, came gently ailing down” 
One with a Dom that held him e Arms, 1205 ee | 
And cry'd, Confeſs me Rraight; but a5 he ju 
Had ſpoke the Words, they tumbled down aer MF 
Burl, Juſt Heav'ni, that never ceas d to have a Care 
Of your moſt gracious Majeſty and Kingdoms, F I 
By valiant Soldiers, n e 
Confounded in one Day the vaſt e 
Of Iraly and Spain againſt out — . 
- So may Tyrone and Iriſb Rebels falll. 10 gp 
And ſo may all your Captains henceforth prove s 
To be as loyal and as ſtout Commanders. IP LAST Tops 
Queen. Is there no freſher News from wel 4 
Burl. None better than the laſt; that ſeetns too 1 8 

To be repeated in your gracious Hearing. 
Queen. Why, what was that? 


* 4 1» 4 


| or, e Ear of Ess! 24 27. 
South. Now, now the ſabrle Fiend | e T0 
*. Begins to conjure up a Storm. N Alle. 


: Burl. How ſoon your gracious 900 forges 
Crimes.done by any, pf, your den e 
ueen. What? 3 


9 . ' * PY 
| SIE i. S4 3 


That Eſex did defer is Journey 1 | 
The North, and therefore loſt the Save, Abe te 
was not that all!? . 10 a 
1 Burl. And that he met 2 RO 1 ee 
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At His Requeſt; and 258 with 114 private: | 2 
A Ford dividing them, they both rode in, 74 | 
| Wading their Horſes knee-deop on each le: 15 Ry ; 

aut that the Diſtande from eich other \ Was 7 l 
135 So great, and they were forc'dt to parly pad ; | 
il Orders were giv'n ro keep the Soldiers off; 5 4 | | 
-- Þ Nay, not an Officer in all the Army. N bil 

But was deny's to hear what paſy'd berweean * em ON ö 
+ | What follow d then the Parley, was 5 e 17 g 
\'G bo ſhane (of en, 8 1 


1 To be i bee on his Pe Fault, Rf 


I And tho that Crime, done to the Nations an, 5 = 
2: | Admits of no Excuſe of Mi W 5 78 5 

From th* Aiithor's mai Virtues os Mia | ur . Ek 
vet you rnuſt-df coal6ltthar Beis brave, ay 
I Valiant as any, and hug dene as much af 25 Wy 7 en $i 120 


10 For you, as e'er Acids did for Greece. - e 8 
js Yet I'll not hide his Faults, but blame bing 00; my 85 7 8 
fo And therefore I have ſent him cluding N 


I Forbidding him to leave the Kingda e 
4 eee XIE 555 A 
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With others in Commiſſion, from the Houſe, . 


| Deſerve, than vou. Be quick, 88 


For known, I count your Wants are ee, 


All for the Safety of your Crown and Life, 


The Unhappy Erne 2 
Enter dir Waker path, — fone eter Member 
e fee ei 


11 Moi & Royal Madam, here's the galant! Raleigh, | 


* * 
4444 


Who attend your Majeſty With ſome few Ws. 2 ; 3 
And humbleſ of Addreſſes, that you would om 6 
Be pleas'd to paſs em for the Natian's Satet J. a 


Queen. Welcome, my 8 welcome 8 Ween 
Who wiſhes ſtill no longer to be io, 


Than ſhe can govern well, and ſerve, you al. bs. 505 

Welcome again, dear People, for Im provd. ns . 3 g 

To call you ſo; and let it not be Boaſting 5 
In me to ſay, Hove you with a greater Lore 3 


Than ever Kings before ſhow'r'd down on un, * : | 
And that I think ne er did a People more N | 


i {FE I f & Cy 
«. 28 1 1 4 
None 341 


And tell me your Demands; Llong to ear; 15 Wm 


7 : Ss 4 <# 4 


Ral. Long live the bright Imperial Majeit7ß 
Of England, Virgin-Star of eee Be ar. 


Blefling and Guide of all ee e | wy 7 7 
Who wiſh the Sun may ſoo ner be extin 13 3 
From the bright Orb he rules i in, than th t . 


Should cer deſcend the Throne ſhe n d makes da, jos | 
Your Parliament, moſt belt of res ACE 


2 * Nn e nir 


Calling to mind the Proyi ea n 180 28 0% 410: 
In guarding fill 1 der op) J bid 207: 115 | 
ale 5 eee 
Do humbly offer to "your Roy: ire ; 


Three Bill, tobe nialltiring Ae eration = 
More precious than tem thouſand of your Slaves. F ; 
. Let Ceriũ take and read what they contain 

[Cecil tales the — and read: the Contents. 


1. 


4 
4 


8 


Or, The-Earl of Ess Ex. 23 
Burl. An Act for ſettling and eſtabliſhing | 
« ſtrong Militia out of ev'ry County; bs ew * 
And likewiſe for levying a new'Army, 
Conſiſting of fix thouſand Foot at kat, 
And Horſe three thouſand, quickly to be a 
As ſtrong Guard for the Queen's ſaered Perſon, 
* And to prevent what clandeſtine Deſigns | 
The Spaniards or the fever may have. | | 
ueen. Thanks to 5 eee, e 
My dear and loving People; T wil 78 TI TH . 
Burl. The ſecond Act is, for the ſpeedy ane, 
« Two hundred thouſand Pounds to pay the Army, 7! 
And to be order d as the Queen ſhall pleaſ e; 


0 


* This to be gather d by 2 Benevolence, ee W 


And Subſidy, in ſix Months time from hence. 9 
Queen. What mean my giving Subjects! It _—_ On 
Burl. The third has ſev'ral Articles at large. 

With an Addreſs ſubſcrib'd, moſt-bumbly „e. 


For the impeaching Robert Earl ot ED 13 9 7 
Of ſev'ral Miſdemeanors of gr merge 1 ' 6 
This unthought Bal hasfhock'd elne bee, . 
t has alarmed ev'ry Senſe, and ſpoibd cog (ES 
Of all the awful 2 . 43. . 

But I' recover: — 0 1 11 7" 


Say, my Nottingham, * WL FOR: #2 "76h 
And Rutland, did Vu ever earth i? 8 185 
But are you welE-affur'd Tam wake??? as Lots 
Bleſs me, and ſay it is a horrid Viſion; © e 
That I am not upon, Has Paco e 
Ha! Is not ye Traitors, Pit obey yo _ 
| toy 10 JINGLE the rH ge 
Here fit you in my Plate; 5 rake Burltigh's Staff, * 
The Chanc'llor's Seal, and Ele valiant Head, the * 1 65 
And leape me none but fickas art your e, 
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24 Nee Abs; Favorite bY 
Knaves for my Council, Fools for Magiſtrates, : 
And Cowards for Commanders Oh my 8 : 
South. Oh horrid Impoſition on a Theme) "a 1 . 
Eſex, that has ſo bravelyſerv d the Nation; M 
That I may boldly fay, Drake did not more: 1 | 8 Te 
That has fo often beat his Foes qn Land, 
Stood like a promontory am his! fenee, E 
And fail'd with Dragon' Wings to guard che 8 wt 
Eſſex! that took as many Towns in Spain oy 
As all this land holds; beggar'd their Fleet, 
That came with Loads of half their Mines.in hin 
And took a mighty Carrack of ſuch Value, 
That held more Gold in its prodigious Deck 
Than ferv'd the Nation's Riot in a Lear. 
en. Ingrateful Peoplel Take away my Lite: 
you'd have; for have reigg'd too . 
Ges too well know that Im a Woman, elſ- 
You durſt not us d me thus Had you but fear 4. 
Your Queen, as you did once my Royal ate LS AT 
Or had I but the Spirit of that Monarch, Ky 
With one ſhort Syllable I ſhould have ram m'd 
Your impudent Petitions down eee eee 
And made four hundred of your factious Crew 
Tremble, and grovel on the Earth for Nr. 
Kal. Thus proſtrate at your Feet we beg for Far TAY 
Ad humbly crave . des  Forgivenols, * 
i  [Peeitiontrs Ke 
Leen; No more—att 2 ine in · the Houſet to- morrow/ 
Burl. Moſt mighty Queen! bleſs d and ador d * all, - 
Torment not ſo your Royal Breaſt with Paiſion. 
Not: all of us, our Liyes, Eſtates, and Country, 
Are worth the leaſt Diſturbance of your Mind. 
Queen. Are you become a Pleaden for fuck" Traitor As 
Ha! I „ oo is enrious, e 
And Hes i 18 tos great ICY . n ta EYED: * b 
"25722.4 


di*Z.% 


CL 41 


Tjt7 


Or, The Burl of Ess x. | 25 


A Shrub that never ſhall be look d u pon, 


Whizſt Eſſex, that sa Cedar, ſtands ſo W e * 
Tellme, why was net Hacquitited with”: © 
This cloſe Dèſign: For I Ar ſure oü ow N. . 
Burl. Madam 
Queen. Be dumb lb herr no FING „ 
1 conld turn Cynick; and outrage” the Vial, ; 
Fly from all Courts, all Buſigeſs, and Mankind; 
Leave all like Chaos;*in*Codfulion*Hurl'd ; - 
For tis not Reaſon. now that rules, the World, go 
There's Order in all. States but Man below, .. * = 
And all things elſe do to Superiors A 
Trees, Plants, and Fruits rejoice beneath the Sun; | 
Rivers and' Seas are guided by the Moon; ZNO | 
The Lion rules thro'-Shades and ev'ry; Seer GY Be 
And Fiſhes. ovvn the Dolphin for their Queen 
But Man, the verier Monſter, worſhips ſtill. 
No God but Luth ne hs Will. 5 ; ” R þ 
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C. 11. $ this the Joyof a — Li! * 

This all the Taſte of Pleaſures that are = 

To flow from ſweet and everlaſting Springs? 

By what falſe Opticks do we view thoſe Sights, | 

And by our rav nous Wiſhes ſeem to dra 1 i 
Delights ſo far beyond i MortaPs Reach: 

And bring em home to our delüded Preaſts? 

*Tis not yet long ſince that bleſt Day was . 

A Day I wiſh that fhould for ever H ft. 

The Night once gone, I did the Morning hide; 

Whoſe Beams betrayd me by my Eſſex” Side; 

And whilſt my Bluſhes and my Eyes they es - 

I ſtrove to hide em in his panting Breaſt, | | 

And my hot Cheeks cloſe to his Boſom 5 - 

Liſtning to what the Gueſt within it ſaid; 

Where Fire to Fire the noble Heart did daun 

"Cloſe like a Phenix i in her ſpicy Urn: 

I ſigh'd, and wept fon Joy a Show'r of Tears, 

And felt a thouſand ſweet and pleaſant Fears, 

Too rare for Senſe, too exquiſite to ſay; 

Pain we can count, but Pleaſure ſteals away. 

But Buſineſs now, and envious Glory's Charms, 
Have fnatch'd him from theſe ever faithful Arms. 
Ambition, that's the higſeſt Way to Woe; 

Re Ambition!” Love's eternal Foc, 
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Or, The Earl of Es 311. 27 
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TS CF hes MAS 69 2 by; "16 
South. Thou Jareft Partner of my "Joke Friend, 
The brighteſt Planet of thy ſhining Scx, 
Forgive me for th unwelcome News I bring 
Eſex is come the molt deplor'd of Men! | 
C. Ef. Now by the ſacred Joys that fill my out; 
What fatal Meaning can there be in that ? 
Is my Lord come? Say, ſpeak. 
South. Too ſure he's come! 
But Oh ! that Seas as wide as Waters flow, 
Or burning Lakes as deep and brand us Hell 
Had rather parted you for ever, 
So Eſſex had been ſafe on th 4 ſide. 
C. Ef. My Lord, you much amaze me 
Pray what of Ill has happen'd ſince this Morning, 
That the Queen guarded him with ſo much Mercy, 
And then refus'd to hear his falſe Impeachers ? - 
South. Too ſoon, alas! he'as forfeited his Honours, 
Places, and Wealth; but more, his precious Life; 3 
Condemn'd by the too cruel Nation's Laws, * 
I or leaving his Commiſſion, and returning 
When the Queen's abſolute Commands forbad him. 
C. Ef. Fond nes Muſt chen our Meeting Prove {a 
fatal? 21 
South. Say, Madam, now ther Help will you propoſe? 
an the Queen's Pity any more protect him? 
Never ; it is no longer in her Pow'r: 2 
She muſt, tho' 'gainſt her Will, deliver him 
\ Sacrifice to all his, greedy Faes. | 
C:Efſexi Where is my Lord ? 
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's South, Blunt left him on the Way, | 
dad came diſguis d in Haſte to give me Notice. 
Entet FFF 


B 2 C. EJ. 
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28 be ze Favourite; 


C. Ef. Let him go back, and give my Ef x Warning; 
Conjuring him, from us, to ſtir no farther, 
But ſtraight return to Ireland, ere ris RS. 
Heat: he rean. 7 omen; » | 
South. Alas! it is no-Secret; © - 
Beſides, he left the Town almoſt as "ORG 
As Blunt, and 1s expected ev'iry Moment, 
C. Eſſ. How could it be reveal'd fo ſuddenly? 
South. IJ know not that, unleſs from Hell it came, 
Where Cecil too is Privy-Counſellor, 
And knows as much as any Devil there. 
I met the cunning Fiend and Raleigh whiſp' 8 
And the fair treach'rous Nottingham 
I faw bedeck'd with an ill-natur'd Smile, 
That ſhew'd malicious Beauty to the Height. = 
C. Eff. Held; hold, my Lord, my Fears hte to rack : 
And Danger now, in all its korrid Shapes, (me, 
Stalks in my Way, and makes my Blood run del 8 
"Worſe than a thouſand glaring Spirits could do. 
Aſſiſt me ſtraight, thou Dæmon to my Eſſæ; 
Help me, thou more than Friend in Miſery 
Til to the Queen, and ſtraight deelare our Marriage; 
She will have Mercy on my helpleſs State! 
Pity theſe Tears, and all my humble Poſtures, 
If not for me, nor for my Eſſex” Sake, 
Yet for th'illuſtrious Off- ſpring that I bear; 
III go, as run, Tal wm Moment. 
[Offers to be gone 
South. Led by vain n you fly to your Deſtruftion; 
There wants but that dread Secret to be known, 
To tumble you for ever to Deſpair, 
And leave you both condemn'd, without the yes 
Of the Queen's Pity or Remorſe hereafter. | - 
C. Ef. Curs d be the Stars that flatter d at our Births, 
That ſhone ſo bright with ſuch unuſual Luſtre, 


| | 3 

Or, The Earl ef Ess EN. 

As cheated the whole World into Belief, | 

Our Lives alone were all their chiefeſt G AA 16 
South. Be comforted; rely on Eſex os | 

And the Queen's Mercy— i 

Behold ſhe comes, our evil Be. 2 2 


In diſcontented rec ern Wrote on 
Her Brow. Ds 199: 1157 


ng; 


Enter the oven: Burleighs 1 < N mangas 
Raleigh Ar — Sanda 


Queen. Is Efbx hn. writ N > HO frs1+ 14% © 5 j 3s | 
Bar.. Henn. ö 1 
Queen. Then be has loſt me all tha, farting 8 
| Lever had to fave him. Funde ane bs Fu: v1 
rack Who elſe came with him? N 
(me, Burl. Some few Attendanga-- 15 
| Queen. Durſt the moſt vile of Traitors 2 me e thus? h 
Double my Strength about me, draw out den,. 10 
And ſer a Guard before the Palace: Gates 
And bid my valiant Friends the Citizennnasnss 
ge; Be ready ſtraigkt 1 ſhall be murder d SG; + wet, Gon 
| And, faithful Cecil, if thou loy '& thy Queen 


good 


1 1 


1 


See all this done: For how can I be ſafec 1 
If Eſſe x, that 1 favour d, ſeek my Life? Js 
Burl. Will't pleaſe your Majeſty to ſee the Earl? Ma 
| Queen. No. 970 0 * Wy." 
gon Burl. Shall 1 publiſh frraight. your Royal Ole: $4 
uction That may forbid his coming te the CTR 2 ED. 
$5 Until your. Majeſty command him?) 1585 
ueen. Neither: —g—-ꝝ· q : * & 2h 7 
es How durſt you ſeem t interpret what's my pleaſurei 


No, I'll ſee-him if he comes; and then 
irths / Leave me to act without your r Ads” Ks 
If. I have _ Royal O.] ‚Wr . ph” ap 
MP C*EF.. 


30 The Unhappy Favourite; 

C. Ef. Bleſt be the Queen; bleſt be the oof nt ae God | 
That has inſpir'd her. [44 de, | 
 — South. Moſt ad mird of Queens; e | 
Thus low unto the Ground 1 bend my Body, 

And wiſh I could ſink lower thro' the Earth, 

To ſuit a Poſture to my humble Heart. 

I tremble to excuſe my gallant Friend, 

In Contradiction to your heav'nly Will; 

Who, like a God, knows all; and tis ng 

You think him» innocent, and he is fo: 

But yet your Majeſty's moſt Royal Soul, 

That ſoars ſo high above the humble Malice 

Of baſe and fordid Wretches under you, 

Perhaps is ignorant the valiant Ear! 

Has Foes; Foes, that are only ſo, becauſe 

Your Majeſty bas crown'd him with your Favours, 

And lifted him ſo far above their Sights, 

That tis 2 Pain to all their envious Eyes 

To look ſo high above him! and of thoſe 

Some grow too near your Royal Perſon, 

As the ill Angels did at firſt in Heavn, 7 

And daily ſeek to hurt this brave Man's Virtue. 

| Help me, t hou infinite Ruler of all things, 

That ſees at once as far as th' Sun diſplays, 

And ſearches ev'ry Soul of human Kind, 

Quick and unfelt, as Light infuſes Beams, 

Uaites, and makes all Contradiftions center; 

And to the Senſe of Man, Which is more e, 
Soverns innumerable diſtant Parts © 

By one intire ſame Providence at once: 

Teach me ſo far thy holy Art of Rule, 

As in a Mortal, Reaſon may diſtinguiſn | 

Betwixt bold Subjects, and a Monarch's Right. : 

Burl. May't pleaſe your n the Earl is n ö 
gs waits your Pleaſure. 
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| How happy a Maid is ſhe that always lives 


Where Sheep lie round, inſtead of Subjects Throngs, 
| The Trees for Mufick, Birds inſtead of Nn 


| Enter the Earl. + Eder with 1 "Di keel. 
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Or, The Barl of E222. 337 
Leen, Let him be admitted——— 
Now, now ſupport thy Royalty, 


A Load is State, where the free Mind's diſturb'd1 


Far from high Honour, in a low Content, 


Where neither Hills nor dreadful. any, 
But in a Vale where Springs and. Pleaſures flow; 


Inſtead of Efex, one poor faithful er 

she has a Servant, he a Miſtreſs kind jj 5} 

Who with Garlands for his coming crowns her Door, 
And all with Rufhes ſtrews her little Floor: 7% 
Where at their mean Repaſt no Fears attend 

Of a falſe Enemy, or falſer Friend 4 10 
No Care of Sceptres, nor ambitious Frights, | 

Diſturb the Quiet of their Sleep at Nights 

He comes; this proud Invader of my Reſt., 
He comes: But. er o to x reveire n SER 


* y Te 2 tl 7 "> 


The Queen burns ro the —_— of e 5 


Eſex. Long live 95 mightieſt, moſt ador'd of Queens, 
The brighteſt Pow'r on Earth that Heav'n cer form'd; 
Aw'd and amaz'd the trembling Efex knees; \. 70 0 
Eſex, that ſtood the dreadful Voice of Cannons, If £221 
Hid in a darker Field of Smoak and Fire. 
Than that where Cyclops | blows: the Forge, be ſweats 
Beneath the mighty Hill, whilſt- Bullets round me 
Flew like the Bolts of Heav'n when ſhot with n 
And loſt their Fury on my Shield and Corſlet; 
And ſtood theſe Dangers unconcern d and dauntleſs. 

But You, the moſt majeſtick, brighteſt Form 
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My wrong'd and wounded Innocence. 
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us be durſt IS look up to you, 

Fou in Mien and Sigbt ſo, fill the Place, 

And ev'ry art geleſtial 210 adorn. . Ms 
Queen. Hal! : 8 oe Aſide, 

FCA "Tis KidT have boon guilty— AI 

E dare not riſe, but crawl thus on the Earth, 

Till I have Leave to kiſs your Sacred Robes, _ 

And clear, before the juſteſt, beſt of Queens, 

Queen. What ſaidſt thou, Nane What ſaid the 
 Faal? +: lA lde. 


r 


Eſſex. What, not 4 Word! a. Look! not one bleſt 


Turn, turn, cruel Brow, and kill me with Lan 
A Frown; it is a quick and ſurer Way 


To rid you of your-Eſex,..: 9 

Than Banjſhmenr, than Fetters, Smords,” or Ares 
What, not that neither 1 Then 1 plainly ee 

My Fate, the Malic e of my Enemies, = 
Triumphant in cher joyful Faces; Wel 
With a glad en Smile, that knows he'as got 
Advantage o'er his valiant Toe, and Raleigh's e 
To ſee his dreaded Eſer -kneel ſo long 


Ber, that ſtood in eee Favour _ - . 


* # 
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a 


Whilt they no. higher could attain,to, be es Toa 
Than humble Suckers nouriſh d by my Regt, 

And, like the Ivy, twin'd their flatt' W N i 
About my Waiſt, and li d but by my 1 3 
; months 49-47 in . | 


Thus the chan Pilot lik ning to the _ | 
Lets his zich Veftt — N —— nt >? 


moves 


Eſſex, Still am I ſhunn'd, as if I wore Deſtruqtion 


Deareſt Companions of the Fate of Eſſeæ, 
Behold this Boſom ſtudded oer with Scars, 
This marble Breaſt, that has fo often held, 
Like a fierce Battlement, againſt the Foes | 
Of England's Queen, that made a hundred Breaches; 
| Here pierce it ſtraight, and thro* this Wild of Wounds 
Be ſure to reach my Heart, this loyal Heart, 
That fits conſulting midſt a thouſand Spirits, 
Alt at Command, all faithful to my Queen. 
he: Queen. If I had ever Courage, Haughtinefs, J'; 
2 Or Spirit, help me but now, and I am happy! 


ide, 


Neſt. He melts! it lows, and drowns my Heart with Pity: ( AS 75 
ok! If I ſtay longer, I ſhall tell him four YI 
What, is this Traitor in my Sight! 125 
All that have Loyalty, and love their Queen, | 


[Ef Forfake this horrid 'Wretch; and follow me. 4 

1 [Exeunt Queen and her Attendants. Manet Eiſex Mer. 
2 Eſſex. She's gone, and darted ant _ WES” 

Cruell'ſt of Queens! © 5 

Not hear! not hear your Soldier ſperk one Wordt 

Eſex, that was once all day liſten d to; 

Eſex, that like a Cherub held thy Throne | p 

Whilſt thou didſt dreſs me with thy wealthy Favours, 


Chear'd me with Smiles, and deck d me round with Glories; 


Nor was thy Crovvn ſcarce worſhipp'd on thy W N 
Without me by thy Side; but now thou'rt deaf 

As Adders, Winds, or the remòrſeleſs Seas; 

Deaf as thy cunning Sex's Ears to thoſe 

That make nenen Love = What owns on. Friend? ? 


— 


5 Buer Southampton. | 
| South. Pr, as I dare not tell; but pots me, 
I an ill Bird that perching on the Side 
14 * 4 


Or, ' The Earl ef EsSsEx. 33 


Here, here, my faithful and my valiant Friends,” ae : 


- me 
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34 The Unhappy Favourite; 
Of ſome tall Ship, foretels a Storm at hand, 
I come to give you Warning ot the Danger 
See Cecil with a Meſſige from the Queen. 
Eſſex. Then does my Wreck come rolling on APACE 3 
That foul Leviathan ne'er yet appear d, 
Without a horrid Tempeſt from his Noſtrils. 


Enter to them Burleigh and Raleigh. 


Burl. Hear, Robert Earl of Eſſex, | 
Hear what the Queen, my Lord, by us ee 
She now diveſts you of your Offices, 
Your Dignities of Governor of Ireland, _ 
Earl-Marſhal, Maſter of her Horſe, Gen'ral 
Of all her Forces both by Land and Sea, 
And Lord Lieutenant of the ſev'ral Counties 
Of Eſer, . Hereford, and Weſtmoreland. 
Eſſex. A vaſt and goodly Sum, all at one Caſt, 
| by an unlucky Hand, thrown quite away. 2 
Burl. Alſo her Pleaſure is, that, in Obedience 
To her Commands, you {cad your Staff by us, 
Then leave the Court, and ſtir no farther than 
Your Houſe, till Order from the Queen and Council. 
\ Eſex. Thank my Misfortunes, for you fall with Weight 
Upon me, and Fate ſhoots her Arrows thick; 
'Tis hard if they find * one more Place 
About me 
Burl. My Lord, what ſhall we - 26l her Mijeſty ? 
What is your Anſwer? for the Queen expects us. 
Efex. Wilt thou then promiſe to be juſt, and tell her? 
Give her a Caution of her. worſt of Foes, 
Thy greedy ſelf, the Land's infeſting Giant, 
Exacting Heads from her beſt Subjects daily; 
Worſe than the Phrygian Monſter ; he was more 
Cheaply compounded with, and but devour d 
1-30 Ser n Virgins in a Week, and ſpar d the reſt. 
. South 
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Or, The Earl of Ess Ex. 35 
South. Hold, my brave Friend, and waſte not thus the 
Of Eſſex on ſo baſe and mean a Subject (Breath 
Thou Traitor to thy Sov? reign and her Kingdoms, 
3 More full of Guilt than e' er thou didſt deviſe: 
Jo lay on Eſex, whom thou fear'ſt and hateſt; 
And thou, becauſe thy ſordid Soul d Perſon 
Neer fitted thee _ 
For gallant Actions, thiobe'ſt the Worla ſo too: 
For he that looks thro' a foul GlaG that's ſtain d, 
Sees all things ſtain'd/like the foul Peripettine he uſes. | 

Tis Crime enough in any to be en Fe 

To win a Battle, or to be fortunate;. . 4+ 

Whilſt thou ſtand'ſt by the Queen to intercept, .. 

Or elſe determine Favours from her Hands. 

Tis not, Who is to blame, or whe deſerves, 

Nor whom the Queen would look on with, a Grace, 

But whom proud Cecil pleaſes to reward, 

Or puniſh, and the Valiant never ſcape thee: 

Curs'd be the Brave that fall into ſuch Hands; 

For Cowards ſtill are cruel and malicious. wr. 
Burl. This 1 dare tell, and that Southampton ſaid . 
South. And put her too in mind of thy winnie, 

Such Impudence and Oſtentatien in N <a 

And ſo much horrid Pride aud Coſtlineſs, 

As would undo a Monarch to ſuppl - 4 - 

Eſſe x. So thrives the lazy Gown, and ach. as aer 

On Woolſacks, and on Seats of injur'd ee 

Or learut to Prate at Council- Tables: but 

her! How mis'rable is Fortune to the Valiant! 
| Were but Commanders halt ſo well rewarded 

For all their Winter Camps, and Summer Fights, 
hen they might eat, and the poor Soldiers Widows 

And Chldren too might all be kept from en 


; B 6 | Ral. 
Solty | 


36 ge Unbappy Favonrils; 


Ral. My Lord, in ſpeaking thus you tax the der : 
Ot. Weakneſs and Injuſtice both, and that 
She favours none but worthleſs Perſons. 

Burl, Muſt woe return this ſtubborn Anſwer 10 her? 
You'll not obey her Majeſty, nor. here +0 
Refign your Staff of Office to u. 

Efex. Tell her whate'er, thy Malice can invent; 

Vet if thou ſay'ſt I'll not vey the Queen, 

I tel! thee, Lord, 

'Tis falfe ; falſe as thy 1 moſt invet wite Soul, 

That looks thro the foul Perſon of thy — | 

And curſes all ſhe ſees at Liberty - 

I tell thee, Neeping thing, the Queen's too good," 

More merciful than to condemn a Slave, 

Much leſs her Eſex, without, OE him 

I will appeal to her WE FIST 

Burl. You'll not believe us, DIE OO 361, 

Nor that it Wag by her Command we eier ee WO 
Box. fe. Sri eats te, 
Burk, EYE you wel, erke n n 5 

n wh Keren ith ang Rai 

Eier Go cdu, | A N 
My brave aden Follow to oY Queens SUI FUSS 
And quickly, ere my cruel Foes are heard; fn 

Tell her, that thus her faithful Eſer era Fon 

This Star ſne dee kd me with; an Aa theſsHoncurs eit 

Im one. bleſs'd Hour; when ſcarce my tender Years: / 

Had reach'd the Age of Man, ſhe heap'd amen if 

As if the Sun, that ſoves the Seeds of Gems, 

Aud golden Mines, had ſhaw'r'd'upon'my Head, i 
And dreſt me like the Bridegroom of her — : 
This. thou beheld'ſt, and Nations +719" dts 'r-1 
The World had not a Favourite Se An . 
| 1 L. 
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. Oi The Earl Ess. 1 


South. And I am Witneſs too 
How many gracious Smiles doe bleſt em with} 25d 
And parted with a Look with ev'ry Favour: 
Was doubly worth the Gift, while the whole Court 


Was ſo well pleas d, and ſhew'd their were N 


In ſhouting louder than the Roman Bands 

When Julius and Auguſtus were made Coma | 
Eſſex. Thou canſt remember too, for all ſhe Gidowas 1 

That at the happy Time ſhe did inveſt 6 ignal,. 5 

Her Eſex with this Robe of ſhining e = | 

She bade me prize em as I would my Life, bond 

Defend 'em as I would her Crown and rern: 1 ce 

Then a rich Sword ſne put into my Hand, e ch 

And wiſſd me Caſar Fortune ſo ſne gracd me. 
South. So young Alcides, when he firſt wore pro] . 


Did fly to kill the Erymanthean Boar; © 


And fo Achilles, firſt by Thetis made a e 
Immortal, haſted to the Siege of Trey. E 2.20 
Eſſex. Go, thou Southampton, for thou art my Friend, - 


And 1 a Friend's an Angel in — 48 


. 


Thou art to me more Wealth, more e 7 
Than all the World Was rhen—Intreat the Queen 9 
To bleſs me with a Moment's Sight, | 
And I will lay her Relic ks humbly down, e 
As travelling Pügriins do before the Shrines 
Of Saints they went a thouſand Leagues to em 85 
And her bright Virgin Honours all untainted, * 2 
Her Sword not ſpoifd with Ruſt, but wet with . 
All Nations. Blood that diſobey d my Queen; 

This Staff that diſciplin'd her Kingdoms ONCE, - 
And triumph'd oer an hundred Victories 
And if ſhe will be pleas'd to take it, fuß; 


My.Life, t the Life of does her Bag r. £3 5 1 
- $434 101 EIS "T2906 £1; Yi Doh 5 
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38 The Unhappy Favourite; P 


South, I fly, my Lord, and let your Hopes repoſe 
On the Tint — eee has e Nea 
N [Exit South. 
Elen. Where art Abo Eſſex! een are now thy Glorics! 
Thy Summer's Garlands, and thy Winter's Laurels? 
The early Songs that ewry Morning wak'd- thee; 

Thy Halls and Chambers throng'd with Multitudes, 
More than the Temples of the Perſian Gd. 

To worſhip thy Upriſing; and when I appear'd, 

The bluſhing Empreſs of the Eaſt, Aurora, 

Gladded the World not half ſo much as I: | 

Yeſterday's Sun ſaw his great Rival thus, . 
The ſpiteful Planet ſaw me thus ador'd, 3 
And like ſome tall built Pyramid, 'whoſe- Acight Et 
And golden Top confronts him in his Sky, 
He tumbles down with Lightning in his Rage; 
So on a ſudden has he ſnateb'd my Garlands, 

And with a Crown impal'd my gaudy: Head. 
Struck me with Thunder, daſh'd me from the Heavens; 
And, Oh! tis Doe now, and Darkneſs all with me; 
Here I'll lie down ——— Earth will receive- her Son, 
Take Pattern all by me, ye that hunt Glory, 
You that do climb the Rounds of high Ambition ; | 3 
Yet when yeave reach d and mounted to the Top, 35 
Here you mult come by juſt Degrees at laſt, 


If not fall headlong down at once, like me IF , 
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Here IU abide cloſe to my loving Center; 8 

For here I'm, ſure 8 1 can fall no OPT on 1 2 
i] +.» 1 4 * 
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Ha! aac kn — here? 5 me, fret 7 — 45 
Why art thou ſo in love with Miſery; - r 
To come to be infected Wüb wy Woe, Loads 1 781 
Aud e the angry 9 for me? 3 
C. Ef. 


th. 


Than the firſt Man, whom Heay'n's peculiar Care 


Or, The Earl of Ess EX. 39 

C. Eſſ. Bleſs me, my Angel, guard me from ſuch Sounds; 
Is this the Language of a welcome Husband! [ext 
Are theſe fit Words for Efex' Bride to hear? 


Bride I may truly call my ſelf; for Love 
Had ſcarce beſtow'd the Bleſſings of one Night, 


But ſnatch'd thee from theſe Arms. 


Eſſex, My Soul! my Love! 

Come to my Breaſt, thou pureſt Excellence, 

And throw thy lovely Arms about my Neck, 

More ſoft, more ſweet, more loving than the Vine. 

Oh! I'm o'ercome with Joy, and fink beneath - 

Thy Breaſt. bey embrace; 
C. Ef. Take me along with thee, my ** — * 

My Eſer; wake, my Love, I ſay: 3 

E am grown jealous of each Bliſs without thee; 

There's not a Dream, an Extaſy, or Joy, 

But I will double in thy raviſh'd Senſes. 

Come, let's prepare, and mingle Souls together: 

Thou ſhait loſe nothing, but a Gainer be; 

Mine is as full of Love as thine can be. 
Eſſex. Where have I been! but yet I have thee fill 


Come {it thee down upon this humble Floor; 


It was the firſt kind Throne that Love cer had: 
Thus, like the firſt bright Couple, let's embrace, 
And fancy all around is Paradiſe. | 


It muft be ſo; for all is Paradiſe - 


Where thou remain'ſt, thou lovdlier far than Eve. 
C. Eſſ. And thou more brave, and nobler Perſon far, 


Made for a Pattern of ingenious Nature, 
Which neer till thee 'exceil'd thi Original, 4.47 
Eſex. Thus, when th'Almighty for md the lovely Maid, 
And ſent her to the Bow'r where Adam lay, 
The firſt of Men-awak'd, and ſtarting from 
His moſſy flow'ry Bed whereon he ſlept, 
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The Unhappy Favourite; 


Lifted his Eyes, and faw the Virgin coming, 
Saw the bright Maid that glitter'd like a Star; 
Stars he had ſeen, but ne er ſaw one ſo fair. 

Thus did they meet, and: thus they did embrace; 
Thus, in the Infancycof pure Deſire, 


Ere Luſt, Diſpleaſure, Jealouſies, and Fears f 
| Debauch'd the World, and plagu'd the Breaſt of Men; 


Thus, in the Dawn of golden Time, when Love, 
And: only Love, taught Lovers what to do. 

C. E O chou moſt dear, moſt priz'd of all Mankind, 
I burn, I faint; Tm raviſh'd with thy cata * 2 
The Feser is too hot, 
It ſcorches, flames like pure zthereal Fire, 


And : tis not Fleſn and Blood, but Spirits, can bear K * 


And thoſe the brighteſt ot angelick Forms. 
Eſſex. That is thy ſelf, thy only ſelf, thou faireſt :- : 

There's not in Heav'n fo bright a Cherubim; 

No Angel there but for thy Love would die: 

The Thrones are all leſs happy there than I. 


C. Ef. O my beſt Lord] the Queen, the Queen, my 
Ahl what have we committed to undo us? 
The Powers are angry, and have ſent the Queen. 


The jealous Quoen, ok all our innocent Joys, - 
To drive us from our. Paradiſe of Love; 


And, Oh; my Lord! ſhe will not ere't be long 


Allow us this poor Plat, this Ground to mourn en- 
Eſſex. Weep not, my Soul, my Love, my infinite Al— 
Ahl what could I expreſs, if there were Words 
To tell how much, how tenderly, my Thoughts 41 
Adore thee — Ah! theſe Tears are Drops of Blood, 


Thy Eſſex Blood, my World, my Heav'n, yk Bride 
Ay, there's the Start of all my Joys beſide. 


Bleſsd that Lam, that I can call thee ow 


5 TING loves ſo well; and en delor d. 
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Love! 


1 WG #._ h l 


C. Ef. Ah! hold, my Lord; what ſtiall I fay of you, 


That beſt deſeryes a Love ſo well you ſpeak of? 


Eſſex, Again thou weep ſt By Heav'n there's not a Tow 
But weighs more than the Wealth of England's Crown. : 
© thou bright Storer of all Virtues, were mars 
But ſo much Goodneſs in thy Sex beſide, | 
It were enough: to fave all Womankind, / + » 

And keep em from Damnation — Still thou weep'ſt— 

Come, let me kiſs thy Eyes, and cateh thoſe ee 
Hold thy Cheeks cloſe to mine, that none may fall. 
And ſpare me ſome of thoſe celeſtial Drops. 


TY 
» 


Thus, as two Turtles driven by a Sers % N Hives - 
| Drooping and weary, ſhelter'd on a Bough, 
| Begin to join their melancholy Voices, 


Then thus they bill, and thus renew: their Joys, 
With quiv'ring Wings, and cooing Notes, repeat - 
Their Loves, and thus, like us, bemoan each other. 


Man in this LE ane Gates Moihene s Mi; 
dis for one (fort Pleaſure 3 
And when that comes, ris nate ld awvay like ours. 
Eſex. Go, my beſt Hopes, obey the cruel _ 
I had forgot; thy Love, thy Beauties charm'd me. 
Dearer than Albion to the Sailors Sight, 
Whom many Years barr'd from his native Country, 
Looking on thee, I gaz d my Soul away, N 
And quite for got the dang'rous Wrecks below — 
Fare wel Nay then thou'lt ſofren me to Fondneſs— - 


The Queen may change, and we may meet N 


C. Ef. Farewel. 


42 The Unhappy Favourite; 

Eſſex. So have I ſeen a tall rich Ship of India,” | 
Ot mighty Bulk teeming with golden Ore, 
With proſp'rous Gales come failing near the Sbcbe, I 
Her Train of Pendants borne up by the Windy ©: 
The gladſolfic' Seas, proud of the lovely Weight, a 
Now lift her up above the Sky in Height. 
And then as ſoon thiofficious Waves divide, 

Hug the gay Thing, and claſp her like a Bride; 
Whilſt Fiſhes play, and Dolphins gather ons 

And Tritons with their coral Trumpets found ; R 
Till on a hidden Rock at laſt ſhe's borne, 
errno er 8 
F deres, gun 
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ACT IL SCENE I 


Counteſs of Nottingbata, Burleigh. | 


Nor. NT OW , famous Cecil, England owes to cher ; 
More than Rome's State did once to Cicero Paſs 1 
That cruſht the vaſt Deſigns of Catiline. 
But what did he? Quell'd but a petty Conſul,  _ 
And fav'd a Commonwealth ; but thou'ſt ems more, 
Pull'd down a haughtier far than Catilins, 
Thy Nation's ſole DiMtor for twelve Years, 
And fav'd a Queen and Kingdom, by thy Wiſdom. 422 
' Burl. But what the Roman Senate then alow'd, 
Nay and proud Cicero himſelf, to Fulvia, | 
Fulvia, the lovely Saver.of her Country, © One 
Muſt all, and more, be now aſerib'd to you, 
| To the ſole Wit of beauteous Nottingham; ___- 
But I will ceaſe, and let the Nation praiſe thee, - 


e OOO OT TAIT II 


And fix thy Statue high as was Minerva's, !,*© 
The great Palladium that protected IIlium . 1 9 
l came t' attend the Queen; where is he gone? 2 
Not. She went t' her Cloſet, where _—_ move alone: 1 Wo 
As ſhe paſt by, I aw her lovely Eyes i O87 


Clouded in Sorrow; and, before fhe ſpyd me, 

Sad Murmurs echo'd from her troubled Breaſt, 
And ſtraight ſome Tears follow'd the mournful Sound; 
Which, when ſhe did perceive me, ſh2d have hid, 
And with a piteous Sigh ſhe ſtrove to wipe i. 


44 The: Untbappy Favourite z 


The Drops away, but with her Haſte ſhe left 
Some {ad Remains upon her dewy Checks. 
: Burl. What thoutd the Wee a Dang 
Nor. At Eſex Außwer. TAW 
Furl. What Rid The then gg 
No doubt th' Affront had ſtung her! 
But kind Southampton, faithful to his Friend 
In all things, came, and with a cunning Tile, 
Which ſhe too willingly inclin'd to hear, 
Turn'd her. to Mildneſ and, at his Requeſt, | 
Promis'd to ſee the Earl, and hear him ſpeak, | 
To vindicate his Crimes, which bold wee ee 
Declar d to be his Enemies Aſperſſons 1 
And now is Eſſex ſent for to the Court. 
Not. Then T'am loft, 150 my . eee 
If once ſhe ſees him, all's undone 281 
Burl. Behold the Cloſet opens lee the C 


ee ee EE _ 


Tis e to 
Be vou not ſeen;” El wait wachen ker Call. : 
EE 8 FR Le ; 
du, Wien alin, from: Hires. 


Queen. We I nom Why wunder I dose? 
What drags my Body forth without a Mind. 
In all things like a Statue, but in Motion? 
There's ſomething I would ſay, : but know not 2 8 
Nor yet to wh Ov retched State NE Princes! 
That never can. enjoy nor wiſh to have,. | 
What is but meanly. in ĩt Aa Crime a 
But tis a Plague, and reigns. thro? all the World. 
Faults done by us are like licentious Laws, . 
Acor'd: by all the Rabble, and are eaſier 
And ſooner fat obey'd- than what; are honeſt; 
And * dreadful than our Failings— 
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Or, The Bail Esra. 25 
Where haſt thou been? * 
1 thought, dear Nottingham, Pad beaß AF 
Not. Pardon this bold Intruſion; but my Duty 
Urges me farther On my Knees 1 firſt 
Beg Pardon, that J am ſo bold to ask it; | 
Then, that you would diſeloſe what *tis 4 vou. 


Something hangs heavy on your Royal Mind, | 
Or elſe I fear you are not well, a 


Queen. Riſe, prythee _ 13 7 
Lam in Health, and thank thee for thy Love; OS. 
Only a little troubled at my People 4 za ban 


I have reign d long, and they're grown weary of me: ; 
New Crowns are like new Garlands, freſh AJ}; 
My Royal Sun declines towards its Weſt, 
They're hot and tir'd beneath its Autumn Beams 
Tell me, what fays the World of Eſſex coming? 


. Not. Much do they blame him for t, but think him brave 
"i Queen. What, when the Traitor Tery'd.n me thus! 
| Nor. Indeed it was not well. oy eb 9 K 
igh, Queen. Not well! and was that A d 0 In: 


Nor. It was a very bold and heinous Pallet 3 
Queen. Ay, was it not? and ſuch a baſe G. 
| As he deſerves to die for; leſs than that | 
27 Has colt à hundred nearer Fav'rites Heads 
Since the firſt Saxon King that reign'd die, 
| And lately in my Royal Father's Time, 
3 Was not brave Buckingham for leſs condemn d! 2 
„And loſt not ey all his Church Revenues, 607% 21 
1 Nay, and his Life too, but that he was a wund, 
K 2þ And durſt not live to feel the Stroke of Juſtice?” 
Thou know'ſt it too, and this moſt vile of Men, | 
That brave Northumberland and Weſtmibtland, © © 
For leſſer Crimes than his, were both beheaded: 


Not. Moſt true can Eſſex then be thought ſo guiley, | 
And not deferve to die? © 1 


There A * a | Queen, 


And help thy Queen to rail againſt this Man? 


& - he Unhappy Favourite: 3 


ueen. To die! te rack! 

And as his Treaſons are the worſt of all Made. 
So I will have him plagu'd above the reſt; 
His Limbs cut off, and plac'd to th'/higheſt View; 
Not on low Bridges, Gates, and Walls of Towns, 
But on vaſt Pinnacles that touch the Sky, 

Where all that. paſs, may in Deriſion fay, 5 
Lo, there is Eſſex, proud, ingrateful Eſſex ! 
Eſſex, that brav d the Juſtice of his Queen 
Is not that well? Why doſt not ſpeak, 


Not. Since you will give me Leave, I will be plain, 
And tell your Majeſty what all the W gold. 
: Says of that proud-ingrateful Man. . (and me ? 
Do ſo: Pr ythee what FW the World of him 
| Nor. Of you they ſpeak no worſe than of dead Saints, 
And worſhip you no leſs than as their Gd, 
Than Peace, than Wealth, or their eternal Hopes; 
Yet do they often wiſh, with kindeſt Tears 
Sprung from the pureſt Love, that you'd. be pleas'd 
To heal their Grievances on Efex charg'd, ' _ 
And not protect the Traitor by your Pow'r, 
But give him up to Juſtice and to Shame; x 
5 Fer a Revenge of all your Wrongs and theirs, 
Queen. What, would ee, ee me Rules to 
govern! 
Not. No more but ich N 28 to Hear! n; 

But upon Eſex they unload Reproaches 
And give him this bad Character: 

They ſay he is a Perſon (b'aring his Treaſons) 
That in his nobleſt, beſt Array of Parts 

He ſcarcely has, enough to make him pa 

For a braye Man, nor yet a Hypocrite ;; 
And that he wears his Greatneſs and his Honours | 
Fooliſh and Prove 4 as Lacquies wear. 8⁴ Livries: 


Valiant 


2 


Dr, The Earl of Ess *. PLE 
Valiant they will admit he is; but then, 5 

Like Beaſts, precipitately raſh and W | 
Which is no more-commendable. in; him, 
Than in a Bear, a Leopard, or a Wolf. 1010 
He never yet had Courage over Fortune; 
And, which to ſhew his nat ral Pride the more, 

He roars and ſtaggers under ſmall Afffonts, „ 
And can no more endure che Pain, than Hell. TE 
Then he's as covetous, and more ambitious-:. 

Than that firſt; Fiend that ſow d the Vice in n 78 
And therefore was dethron'd and/tumbled thence; | 
And ſo they wiſh that Eſex too may fal. 

Queen. Enough, thou ſt rail'd thy ſelf quite out of Breath; 
Fl hear no more Bliſters upon her . 0 
'Tis Baſeneſs tho? in thee, hut to repeat | 
What the. rude World maliciouſly has ſaid; 

Nor dare the vileſt of the Rabble 9 8 l 
Much leſs profancly ſpeak, ſuch horrid Treaſong=—— | | 
Yet tis not what they ſay, but what: you'd haye em, = 
| Not. Did not your Majeſty command me to ſpeak ? l 
| | een. I did ; but then I faw- See ee | 4 
| Settle thy Senſes all in eager Polturesy!! | 1 -- , - | 
Thy Lips, thy Speech, and Hands were all prepar'd, „ 
| A joy ful Red painted thy envious Checks, „ 
5s to Malicious Flames ſtaſmd in a Moment from 
Thy Eyes, like Lightning from thy o ercharg d Soul, 
; And fir d thy Breaſt, Which, like a hard: ramm d Piece, 
n unmannerly. upon my face. 
Nor. Pardon, bright Queen, moſt Royal and belov'a, 
The Manner of expreſſing ol my Duty; 
But you your ſelf began, and taught me firſt. 
Queen. 1 am his Queen, 3 and ther tetore r WG ke Lee n 
May not my felt haye Ae meu 
The Thing 1 made... and uſe as. 1 85 | 
wann he has committed monſtrous e 


— 


What has poor Efes 


Protectors of the Fame of 1 ne "RO 
Let me not know it tor à thouHHH,ẽ Worlds; 
Tris dangerous. but yet it will'difcover, **- © = 
And I feel ſomething wkIp ring tb tif "Reaſon," mw 


For ever from my Thoughts.” kf it be fo 


Againſt my reed ws wee me fir l 
Beyond the Po of mortal Süfferingg bie N ie : 


Me he has wrong dz but th * 


No Crown that he could hope to ; „ 
No Laws to break, nö Subjects 05 dle, 


Nor Throne that-he could be athbitious of — 


F 
What Pleaſure eould'ſt thou täke tb ſece n bn I 
A drowning Man knock'd' on tho Held; and jet V 
Not'wiſh to fave the Solas Wretch [2 T 
Not. I was: to blame. ge e e ele 6 
Keen. Ns as Rag A d bee, inal ©: 


Thou ſeeſt the Queen, the World, ad — Ve 
It ſelf againſt this one r K D. 
Thou canſt not piry nor excuſe. | = e e . 
Not. Madam e eie Le 
Nw. _ i” JE 1 To nee th ther and bid Ruelond Inj 
e Ex 1 72 Di 
Come to me 7 Arai: 5 "Far whir! bave 1 wine f 
What, have I chid my Woman for a Fault 1 < 

| Which I wrung from her; and committed fiſt? An 
Why ſtands my jealbus and tormented Soul | ( 


A Spy to liſten Ao divulge the Treaſons'” 
Spoke againſt Efex? O you mig e 


That fays it is: O blotted be the Name 


And I am ſtung With the Almighty's Dart pag ral] 
TH die bur 1 wil tear thee den un Bart, 
Shake off this hidebus Vapour from oy th Ya 
This havghty Earl, + Ie Price of | b ; 
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'Tis Trealou eo infott che Throne: wich Love. 5 8 27 


2 


Or, Ihe Earl of Ess i 


Baniſh this Traitor to his Queen's Repoſe, 
And blaſt him with the Malice of his Foes: 


Were there no other way his Guilt to prove, N 


Fun the Camel IE. 

Hoa now, my Rutland? 1460 war you 
I have obſery'dyou have been fad of late. ds wal OE 
Why wear'ſt thou black ſo long? and why that Cloud; 
That mourning Cloud about thy lovely Eyes? 
Come, I will find a noble Husband'for thee. ö 

C. EF. Ahl mighty Princeſs, moſt ador d of Que! 
Your Royal Goodneſs ought to blaſh, When it 4 Þ 
Deſcends to care ſor ſuch a Wretch as I am. 

Queen. Why ſay'ft thou ſo? I love thee — indeed. 
I do, and thou ſhalt find by this 'tis Truth 5 
Injurious Nottingham and I had ſome 1 


Diſpute, and tas about eee + Mi 


„ „L, 
Nerz. Bo much that ſhe difpleas'd, ave eh. 
And 1.9id ſend her from my fight in Anger. 
C. E © that der Ne the. Fudden how e 
it ſtarts me! IS 

Makes every. Vein withio 06 leave its Channel, Ef 
To run and to protett my feeble Heart; 00 
And now my Blood:as (can ee 


Not 1, my 2e Gary, * t my Eyes, 5 
* Cheeks, fir'd and amaz'd with Joy, turn'd red. | 
At ſuch a Grace as you was s pleas'd to ſhew me. 


Auen. Ell tell thee then, and ask thee thy Advice, 
| here is no doubt, dear Rutland, . Fes 
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For ever.. „ 


And ſent to give me everlaſting W 


50. The <td; en 8 


Againſt the 8 unhappy Earl of Eher, 
The Treaſons that they would impeach him 01 | 
And which is worſe, this day he:isarriv'd - 
Againſt my ſtrict Commands, and leſt Affairs 

In Treland, deſperate, heedleſs, and undone. 

C. Eg. Might L preſume to tell my humble Mind, 
Such Clameurs very oſten ate deſignd 
More by the People's Hate, than 1 | 
In thoſe they would actuſ 7 

Queen. Thou fpeak WE my Senſe: 


But, oh ! dear Rutland, he has ee 


Lend me thy Breaſt to lean upon O is 


A heavy Yoke'they'wol'd impoſe on me, 


Their Queen; and Tam weary of the Load, 
And want a Friend like ther, to full my Sorrows. 

C. E Behold; theſe Tears ſprung from fierce Pain 50 
To ſee your wondrous Grief, your wondrous Pity. (Joy, 
O that kind'Heav'n'wou'd but inſtract y Thoughts, 


And teach my Tongue ſuch ſoftning, healing Words, 


That it gs oben Tier? er Soul, and cure ogra Break 


(HS Ms 31 iT 


2uech. Thou art my Ahe chin, * 


Say, Is't not pity that ſo brave a Man; 


And one chat once was hk ax Ons,” x 1 
That 7 mould be che Ane, Tock Tate, * 1 [N 
Has "the Power to has 70 Wake r . 


Shou'd ſtoop to > gain à petty Throne from he? en > 
C. E,, L can't believe d in his Soul to think, 


Much leſs to act a Treaſon againſt you; : 
Your Majeſty, whom T have heard him ſo 


Commend, that Angels Words did never 1 


With ſo much Eloquence, ſo rare, fo ſwweet, 
That nothing bot the —— cou d deſerve. 0 iat 9c) 
| | Queen. 


8 85 6,44 6517 { 
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Or; The Earl of Ex88 x. '51 


Dupe Haſt thou then heard him alk of me? 
C. ES. Lhavem yiycpiantly iin dt pro 2 
And of ſa much Excellence an If | 
He meant to malte a rare Encomium an ha 3 1 
The World, the. Stus, or what is brighter, "Heav'n. : 
She is, faid he, the Gaddeſs of her Se, 
So far beyond all Womankind befidez:s ff 
That what in them is moſt ader d and 10 
Their Beauties, Parts, — 
Are but in her the Foils to greater Luſtre; W. i 5 | 
And all Perfections elſe, how rare ſoever, Sal bl L 
Are in her Perſon, but as leſſer Gleams , 
And infinite Beams that uſher ſtill the Sunn 
But ſcarce. are viſihle amidſt her other — 
And then ſhe. is ſo good, it might be fad.. 
That while ſhe lives, a Goddeſs reigns in England; 
For all her Laws are regiſter d i in Heav'n, Ne. 3 
And copy d. thence by her—But then he-cry'd, - 
With a deep Sigh fetch'd from his loyal Heart. 0 
Well may the World bewail that time at laſt, 
5 When ſo much Goodgeſs ſiall: on Earth run | 
And wretched England. brealk its ede Heart. 
Queen. Did he ſay all this?. 45 5 15 
C. EF. All this! nay . ct jad 
A thouſand times as much; I never ſaw un. | 
But his Diſcourſe, was ſtill in ptaiſe of you; 
oth Nothing hut Naptures fell from LER Tongues 
© And all was i che fame, and all was ou. 
EE rake La Loyalty enough; -—- 
| C. EI. Then does lots: «has tf ie Ae n 
Vour Majeſty believe chat be cin be 261 
5 A Traitor an x. 5 * 64 Y 
-» Queer: Nez yet he has duke the Ram" So" e 
And I for ee, eee . 
on "Ro not ſee him. 
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2 e Unhappy, Favour ile; 
C. E What! not ſee him, ſay you? 
By that bright Star of Merey in your Soul, 
And liſtening thro” your Eyes, Jet me intreat: 
"Tis good, tis God-like;+ and e part a 
Like only-her to pity the Diſtreſid 


Will you not grant chat emal 6e pose; 


Queen. What! 0 ow: S i in, Win 


That did defy in) abſolute Commands, 
And brings himſelf andaciouſiy before me! 


C. E Impute it not to that, but to his Degen, | 
That hearing what Proceedings: here had paſt 
Againſt his Credit; and his Life; he ONE * e 
Loyal, tho! unadvis'd, to clear himſelf. tl 

Auen. Well, I will ſee him then, and bene ange. 
Indeed, my Nutiand, I would fain believe, 


That be is honeſt fill, as he is brave. 


C. EJ. O nouriſ that moſt kind Belief, a rung 


From Juſtice:in your Royal Soul-—Honeſt ! 


By your bright Majeſty, he is faithful fill,” 


Tue pure and virgin Light is ke nds, . i 1 


The glorious Body of the Sun breeds 'Gnats, | 


Inſects that moleſt its curious Beams; 


The Many bas e hooker Face, ” : 
But in his Soul i.. 3 


The Chriſtian W eee 


Baſencls can never mipgie; with ſuchrCourage. 
5 Remamber what a Scourge he was to Rebe. 3 


And made your Mey ador'd-in Spain | 
More than their Kin You with, his PIR 


itt 


| And made kimiolf fo dreadiel nevdew Fears: 


His very Name put Armies to the rout: 25 A 

It was enough to ſay, Here's E/zx come; 

And Nurſes Rilfd their Children with the Fright 
Queen. Ha ſhe's concerni'd; tranſported !- | - 


oy Pl oy thee farther— Aide.) Then be has a Fern! 


"pd C. E., 
Wh. 


ſ, 


C. Eg. Ay, in his Perſon; A up all. 
Ah ! lovelieſt Queen, did you e'er ſee the like! 
The Liznks of Mari, fuer e [a 


To bluſh che Beauties of his. Daughter . + bel 


A Pattern for ener perk dan: by: 55 
And Michael Augels to frame a State 
To be ador d thro all the wondring World. 

Queen. can endure no 1 ore \ | Rutland , 82 
Thy Eyes are moik,..thy, Senſes in a hurry, {8 2) - 
Thy Words come crouding n e, 5 230 T 


* it a real Faſſion, ox exto ted 


i t for Efe fake, or for thy Queens, A8 Lak 
Thas makes this furious Tranſport in thy Mind? 42 
She loves him, ab! tis ſom What have. n 
Conjar d another Storm to rack my Reſt 7. 11 
Thus is * Mind with Viet never bleſt,, . bier n 3 


— F Yoo» * 
* 


; But, Yeo 'n a loaded A finds.no 1 He B : 


When dis becalm' 
Enter Pugh, 75 , 
Burl. May's pleaſe ke —— in Fail of ar. 5 
Return'd by 1 = | ee n IT 


Guard Tet the Breach 


8 


Enter the Earl 25 Eſſex and Ten attended. 


Effex. Behold. your Eher kneel, to clear himſelf... 
Before his Queen, 2255 now receive his Doom. 


o 83 


z 


; 5+: The ugen Favourite; 


Naeen. — — 1 fee he takes the 
Way Der bin Ty l | ib 

To bend the fturdy Tenper of ty Heart ban. 

Well, my Lord, I fee you Gar f 

Withſtand mine Anger, as you lubchy boiled | 

You did'yeur. Enemies=—Were they fuck Foes” = . 

As bravely did reals Foro mp the ſame ent | 
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That all your Malice Uſe cou NY invent, 

And you, my Queen, to break your Soldier's nan. 
Thunder and Earthquakes, Prodigies on Fang 
I've botne, devouring Tempels on the Seas, . 

And all the horrid Strokes belide, * © 
That Nature cer invented: yet to eee 
Wur Scorn is more. Here take” this Thaltps," * 

Since 72 25 hav ve m2 0; throw m to SA * a | 
Laſh me with Tron Rods, faff bound In Thins, DO” 
And like a Fiend,in Darkneſs let me 272. 3 

It is the nbobler Jaſtice of the two. _” 
Queen. I ſee you want no cunning Skill to talk, 
And dauh with Words aGuik you wow'd. tern | 
But yet, my Lord, if yon wou d have vs. iR - 
Your Virtue's wrong d, waſh off the Stain ns) 
And clear yourſelf of parlying with the Rebels — 
Grant Heav'n he does hut that, and Lau happy. lau.. 
Eſex. My parlying with the Enemy! 
Queen. Yes, your ſecret treating with "DAY Lean, 
And making Articles with, Eng/and's. Rebels. 7 
E er. Is that alledg'd againſt me for a F a6 
Put in your Royal Breaſt by ſome that are 
My falſe Accuſers for a Crime? ? Juſt Heav' al. 8 


*'Y 


How eaſy is it to make a great Man fall? 3 


1 na 


Tis 9 "ti Tur lis Policy 3 ip Courts. = 


eee 
— ' 


n l 
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Or, The Earl of E4 598: 35 


For treating! . TH i a od ie 7.1 7 
 Aml not yet you General TY bh 13 bak 


: thought your Majeſty had given ine e. 75% 184 
- And my Commiſſion had been abſolute, 6 1 6 * 
To treat, to fight, give Pardons, or diſbar : ne 
So much and yaſt was my Authority, , 
That you were pleaſed to ſay in Mirth ro others, = 2 
I was the firſt: N chat he EY 1 
In Treland. N 
Quten. Ohl how 0 believe ve 
How willingly approve of ſuch Excuſes 2 Fe 
His Anſwers, which to all the Croud are weak 
That large Commiſſion had in it no Power, | 
That gave you leave to treat with Rebels, 


Such as Tyrone, and wanted fot A N 


To fight em on the nne 1 22 fu 
er. The Reaſon Why 417 27 Wn k 1 . 
I led not forth the Army to the Nerb, all Tiga] 


And fought not with Tyroze, was, that my Men 
Were half conſum'd with F laxes and GN 
And thoſe that lid, ſo weakned and unfit, 
That they could ſcarce defend them from the Valares 
That took them for che C of an 1 Army.” 

Queen, ON: 1 can hold; no longer, he'll 1 not: 

EF AA GU es TSR Hr 

I fear he will unde hiniſelf and me 
Name that no more, for ſhame of thee te Cauſe, - 
Nor hide thy Guilt by broaching of a worſe. 
' Fain I wou'd tell, but wki@er, it in my Ear. 
That none beſides. may hear, nay, not ah felt 
How vicious thon haſt bee Y, | was not 2 
The Plague that firſt infectec my poor wa . 
And laid em wich Diſeaſes? Wart not he 
That loiter'd all the Year without Abe, fink 
Wt A E ˙ ney 2 $:: „Won 
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Let chou ſhalt ſee what a raſh Fool thou art — 


. The UnbappyoFovidiing" 3 


Whilſt all the Rebels in the North grew bold, 
And rally'd daily tothe Qurews 
Mean while, thou ſtood'ſt and a dnl 5 0 3:7 
In fenny and unwholeſome Camps—thou haſt, 


No doubt, a juſt Excuſe for eenting tob, 33 


In ſpite af all the Letters that IU ſent 


With 07 Commanders ide dee flew 43 


If thou mal t moge ſuch impudent Excuſe, . 
Thou'lt raf an Anger will de fatal to thee. ee 
Her. Not ſpeak ! Maſt I be tortur'd on cue Rack) 


be ſuffer d tõ diſcharge a Groan? * 
e e I will, Were there a — Dilhs” ROT 


Stood ready to devour met tis tob plain. l rf. p: 
My Life's conſpir d, my Glories all d: t 
That Vultur Cerif there, Wich hun 751 7 1 


Waits Or m Be, tans Reefs fi my 
Like Birds of Prey that ſeek 
And know when Battle's near: hay, and in) 0x 
Has paſt her Votes I fear tomy DeftriQti *. 
Queen. Oh! Im undone f how he. ſtroy; 
my Pity! n | 75 r 
Cod I beartibis- cbrany ae Wants Ren 
He pulls and tears the Fury from my Heart 1 ye 
With greater Grief and Pain than a for d if 7 
1s drawn from forth the Boſom were das ED. 


yor> NT n uns 


Mild Words are ell in vain, and loſt upon Em p34 + 


Proud and ingrateful Wreteh, tow durſt thou fay it 17 
Know, Monſter; that thou haft u Friend bur me, 


And I have no-Pretenice-for ; But ne, N ek At 4 
And that's in contradiction to the Wolſd, da ark 
That curſes and abhors these for thy ans | TY #4 


Stir me no more with Anger for thy'Life ; 4s 14 . 
Take heed how thou doſt ſhake my Wrongs _— 


F.eft they fall thick and heavy on thy Head. 
333 


a 1 „ . „ Oh tas 


Ae bord 


HW >» fa  Wwy% » wo HW >. 


Know then that I. Fir were enero grep . 

All that is paſt, and this: ard Boldneſs ß, 

Give thee that Life thou: faid'ftL did pin int" 

But for your Offices . awed a 

| * 1 throw em at our Pest, © nov) 2 
n Lee ee Genera St inn 

Now baniſh, him: that planced Strength. about y, 

Cover'd this Iſland with my ſpreading Lanrels: th 

Whilſt your ſafe Subjects Gentibeneatir their Shade. 

Give'em to Courtiers, Sycaphants and COoudtds, 

That ſell the Land. for Pence and e bodies. 

Whilſt 1 rexreat to {rich in ſome. | 2947 A It 

nd, herd with valiant — £3 

And ſerve the King of Beaſts; There's more Dink 

More Juſtice there than in all Chriſtian Court: 

The Lion ſpar d the Man that freed him from 

The Toil, but Zagland's Ae B)abhors hex Ke. 

South. My Lord Fay 9 ede A228 5 
C. Ef. Ah, what will be the Evenzof this! he gon ** 
Queen, Anfagions/Tyajor he. 15 th. 15 We 1A | 


C vl 


Seuth, My Lord, my Lend, e ee 

Egex. You ſaid that I was bold, but notions Fey 7 
My Rage? Had I been rough as Storms: and Fempeſts, 
Raſh; as Cethegus,. mad as Hex was, l Stu 1:359! | 41 
Yet this has ramm'd eren n. 1.1 
And blown a Magazine of Fury 2 


2115 160 e 36 7 


A Traitor! Yes, for;ſerving ys 
For making Englangike the Raman Rmpire 
In great Auguſtus time; renoward in Peace ee 2 
At home, and Wat abroad enriching ou 
With Spoils both of the wealthy Sea and Land. 
More than your Thames does bring Yo in an Age. 2, 
And ſetting up vom Fame 30 ſuch a height, 4 
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wy "HI 6 $9 „n 


| | 
, 5 
bl 7 
- . — — * 
FF . ] , . ————{— — — —  _—— es b 
I nn. i Wo mare IE. alas ih Cre TY . . 
4 boos 2 rer RE XE- DE SS Co Ld 
. 2 : . N 1 
N * 8 n 
| _ = 


— AT) Ley en. 2. — 
— 4 2 — 1 i 
- on a tae 
4 - a G 2 
E * 1 8 
5 
3 


x 
1 
18 
11 2 
|; 
F o 
814 
12 
Fr. 


£E*? 


5%: _. Tie Unbappy-F 380 


For tumbling dawn the ates 
Northumberland, and i gan, which. end PTR 
The cutting both their Heads off with-an 3 q E's 
T hat r the Crown: on 


Sin a Ban H 
Ejex.; Hal Furies, Death and Kell! Blow! 


0 ET ENT Ait "49 Went —— his e 
—— —— my — th 1 1 
Juen. Unhand the Villain — - 


Ee. No, you're my-Queen, that met der 


J ſwear, that had you been a a en Al. 
Nay, your bald Father Harry duaſt not this 4 4 
Have done—Why ſay L him? de all che rie, 
Nor Alexander's ſelf, were he lives, 
Shou'd boaſt of ſuc a Deed Aber d. 

Without Revenge 30 Was - 


I'll leave thee like thy Hopes at th Hour of App 
Like the firſt Slayer, wandrinig Wirh a Mark, 
Shunning the Light, and wiſhing for the Desk * 


loſt: Heay' n and me. 
und Southampton 


Thou haſt by this 0 * 4 
I Excunt Queen, Oy 


or,” th 


| South. What have yon done, my Lord!" Your havghty 
. Carriage Slg £96 Zungen: 7 — 2 = : 
Has auimd boch your felf and alÞ your "ANI __ 


Follow the Queen, and humbly on your Knees 5 in 1 


dun is did. 
And I'll remove the Traizer.from:your ſight - Lirias 
Deen. Stay Sixs take! your Ræward along with you 

| [Offers ta ge, the: Neem cums up in him, As | 


Has 1 bad en top my Am 


Durſt the vile Slave attempt to murder me? This all 
The Subtlety, and Woman in ybꝗõ e xk pL LN 


2 geens Rail on, deſpair, and.curſe thy foolits 1 


In Torments worte chan Hell, when thou ſhalt ai Ls 1 c 


Aaplore her n ang F,, e e e 4 2" + 


— 1 P'Y 5% An 


bed ma i «So 


l 


Or, We Farlof Ess. 69 
Eher. Ha! and tell her that Il! take 4 Blow ! f 


Than did the Son of old ntipattr" Ed en 
Which coſt the Life of his proud iſte Sta 
Beware you lay not Hands upon. my Ruin; 1 
I have a Load would fink a 


* 24 


Shou'd offer but to fave me. oe OWL ic 
South. My Lord, let us W vary 8 
And ſhun this barbarous Place. y 2 a 4 : Þ 
 E/rx. Ay, chere thou fat it 
Abhor all Courts, if thon aff brave Wee | 
For then thou never ſhalt be ſüre to Hſe" Nt ” | 
Think not by doing well à Fame t6 get. 1 1 
But be a Villain, and thou ſhalt be great... 
Here Virtue ſtands by t ſelf, of wet 1 5 
Fools have Fe oundations, only brave Men an, 
But if ill Fate, and thy © own Merits bring . 
Thee once to be a Fave aride ed Kings RF 
It is a Curſe that follows Loyalty, er 
Curſt in thy Merits, mote in thy Degree: 3 
In all the Sport of Chance f its chiefeſt Aim, 3 
Mankind's the EIN a re ag Game. le rennt. 
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And acer can be « reſt within chemſelves, 


DS + 
| As 2 det nay, 1550 which 
"To be admif'd. the C Queen's pretigfots Patience ! * 

Ral. So ſtrange, that nought But ſuch a Miracle 
| Had ſaved him dem Death upon the Place. 

C. Nor. She's of a nature wond'raus i in her Sex, + 
Not haſty 40 admire the Beauries, "Wiſdom, ..-., 
Valeur and Parts i in others, tho extreme, Tas 10 by 
| Becauſe there's ſo much Exeellence in her ſelf; -. 
And thinks that All Mank would be ſo too: 
But when one entertait'd, Bene cheribs, 
Exalts and fayours Virthe more than the ; | PROT | 
Slow to-be mov'd, and i in her Rage vom mA i 5 

But then the Earb's like an ungovern'd Steed. 
That has yet all the Shapes and other Beauties 

That are commendable;/ er ſought in one's. 

His Soul with ſullen Beanis ſhines is itſelf, 

More jealous of Mens Ee than fake Sun, 

That will not ſoffer th loole-inion | 

And there's a Mine | 

Which when tis touch'd or heated, firait es os 
And tears and blows up all its Virtues with it. 
Ra). Ambitious Minds feed daily upon Paſſion, 


Becauſe 


-Ye:* 1 


* 


| Chrus his Friend, and braver Soldiehk Rx. 24 


Or, be Furl , ESSGEX. Gr 
e, they never meet with Slaves cough a 


What Tides — —— — — N 


Where Winds are ſeldom blowing to moleſt em. 

Sh' had done à hoblbr Juſtice, if, inhſtead « _ 3 
That Schoolboy's Puniſhment, a Bloů-wWw. 
Sh' had ſnatch d Halberd fronffter —— 
And thruſt it to his Heart; for leſs than c ” As 
Did the bold Macedonian Monarch kit..-- 0 


jhe {3 | 


C. Nat. Butworſe had beep th' Event ſach a 
For if th afflicted King was hardly. brought .. 199079 
From Chu: Body, ſhe'd have dy d R 
But how proceed the hold rebel! an Caged! 51] 
In E/ex? Houſe?ꝰ/7 S TE kf 

Ral. Still-thiey-increate.in-Number, 5 dic 


The Queen has ſent ſour of her chieſeſt 9 ie 
And ſince Lhear the Guards are gone. Tis had, 1112 7 


For his Excuſe, that Blum, chat Fiend a6: Hell, 

And Brand of all: his-Mafter's wicked. Counſels, - Dy 

That I e eee nia apaniee kin” 8 
C. Not. Already chen bes hunted 2 B 5 f 1 

Where let him roar, and laſh h | 3002 

But never, never. ſhall get out Wil n I. 


O, it o' erjoy d — — ne be 


To ſee the Man by all the World ador d, tre, 


That like a Comet ſhin d above, and ald . FA. 
Ju ſes bimy on-aifadden from; our Eyes; e 1011 


Drop like a Star, and vaniſn in the Gr l bn 
To ſee him how eher hit the curſed Torture SI 2fll* 


That durſt no father venture khan his Lip, ver! me 


When he edle di * to hear no N 
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of Muſkers-tths Door, a threatnin 


62 The Unbappy Favourite; 
No room for mighty E/zx was proclaim'd $567 HEE 
No Caps, no Knees, nor Welcomes to ſalute him: 
Then how he chaf d, and ſtarted like a Deer 
With the ſierce Dart faſt ſticking in his ſide, 
And finds his ſpeedy Death where'er he runs! 

Rat. Behold the Queen and, the whole Court appear: 


Enter the Queen, Burleigh, Counteſ of Notcingham, 
Lende, | ants, and. Guards... 


—_ — Bankicbes appre led? 
Bur. They are, Thanks to the Almighty Powers, 


And the eternal Fortune of your Majeſt r. 


Quer. And how did you er my Commands 


And how did — r 


The four Lords, aklelelafyourgridars CY 
Sent thither by your Majeſty's Commiſſion, . 
Came to the Rebels Houſe, but found the Ge. 
Guarded and ſhut againſt chem; yetiat laſt· 

Telling they brought a Meſſage from the Queen,” 
They were admitted, all beſides, bac him 
That bore the Seal before the Chancellor, bn 
Deny d: Entring, they ſaw the outward Cos. 11 
Filbd with a number of promiſcuous Perſons, 

The chief of which bold Traitots in the midſt 5 5 
Stood the two Earls of Her and Saus bampionz 40 . 
Of whom your faithful Meſſengers with-loud 2395 * 
And loyal Voices did demand the Cauſe r p 1 00 
Of their unjuſt Aſſembly, telling them kg S325 0 4 
All reaF'"Grievaiices'ſhouMbe-redref'@57 - oo 
But ſtrait their Words — louder aa 
And by the EayP3C mm 
The People deve em e r Rreng Apartment 2 U 
Belonging to dhe Houſe, ſetting a Guard + ab * 


d with Iuſolencte 701,1. 


Or; The Earl of ES EX. 63 
That they ſhould there be kept cloſe Priſoners | 
'Till the next Moming that the Earl return d 
From viſiting his Friends the Citizens. 
Queen. O horrid Inſolence! attempt _ Council! 
My neareſt Friends! Well, Ex, well, 
I thank. thee for the Cure of my Diſeaſe ; 
Thou goeſt the readieſt way to give me als 2 45 2 
To the City, ſay'ſt! What did he in the City? _ 
__ Burl. There, as I learnt from many thas eee 
He was inform'd the Citinens would riſe: 
Which to promote, he went diſguis'd like one 
Whom evil Fortune had bereav'd of Wann 4.7 
And-almoſt ſeem'd-as; pitiful a Wreteh + 
As Harpagus, that fled all o'er: difnemberd 
To fond Afyages, to gain the Fruſt 
| Of all his Median Army to betray it. 
His Head was bare, che Heat and Duſt had made- A 
His manly Face compaſſionate to-beliold, which het: , 
So well did uſegi that ſometimes with a Veice 
That uſher'd Fears both from himſelf and them, 
And ſometimes with @ popular Rage, he ran 
With Fury thro' the Streets. To thoſe that ſtood 
Far off he bended, and made taking N : 9 
To thoſe about him rais'd his Voice alond, 1 1 : * 
And humbly did beſeech em for a Guard * 
Told em he was attempted to be murder acl 
By ſome the chief We 125 e ee all his 
Wounds, Liu D et 4 
Unfripp'd his Breaſt, rid ſhew'd e Scars, 
Telling them what great Wonders he had done, 
And wou'd do more to ſerve them and their Childrens 3 
Begging ſtill louder to the ſtinlæing Rab ble 
> And ſweated too ſo many 'eager-Drops; as if 
; He had been-pleading-for Rome + Contulſtip. 


How came he talten? 
2 * | Berks 


64 The Unbatay et 3 

Burl. After he had us d 
Such ſubtile Means to gain your SubjeAs "I 
(Your Citizens that ever were moſt faithful, 
And too well grounded in their Loyalties | 
To be ſeduc'd from ſuch a Queen) and my 
That none began to arm in his behalf, 
Fear and Confuſion of his horrid Guile | 
Poſſeſt him, and deſpairing of Succeſs, 
Attempted ſtrait to walk thro! Ludgate home: 
Bat being reſiſted by ſome Companies 
Of the Train d- bands that ſtood her in defence, 
He foon retreated to the neareſt Stairs, 
And ſo came back by water at the tine 
When your moſt valiant Soldiers with their an 
Enter'd his Houſe, and took Southampton and the reſt. 
The affrighted Earl, defenceleſs both in Mind 
And Body, without the Power to help himſelf, 
And being full of Horror in his Thoughts 
Was forc'd to run for Shelter in the Rom 
Of a ſmall Summer-houſe upon the Thames, 
Which when the Soldiers came to ſearch, and found him, 
Who then had Eyes, and did not melt for 15 | 
To ſee the high, the gallant Ther there, Laan vi Teo 
Trembling and-panting like the frighted Quarry, . 
Whom the fierce Hawk had in his eager Eye? 

Queen. Ha '; by my Stars, I think the mouraful Tale 
| Has almoſt made thee weep—Can Efex':Miletis ol . 
Then force Compaſſion from thy flinty Breaſt? - | 
He weeps, the Crocodile weeps o'er his Prey! 3 | 
How wretched and how low then art thou fal'n, | 
That ev'n thy barbarous Hunters can neglec |. 
Their Rage, and turn their cruel Sport to di Ale 
What then muſt be my Lot? How yy Sigbs, | 
How many Griefs, Reæpentances, er at 
Muſt I eternally endure fer this:? 
Wheze is the Earl? 


or, The Earl! 7s 


Bur. Under ſufficient Guard, 3 l 
In order to his ſending to the Tower, 


{ by 3 
$ $E 5 
x $ ” © = 


1 ©; 


Queen. Ha, in the Tower / CA * nen! ſend kim- 


| the. . 
Without my Order; 
Butl. The Earls are yet without 25 

In the Lieutenant's Cuſtody, who waits 
But to receive your: Majety' $ Gnas 
To carry em thither. 

Queen. What ſhall Tde now: | 
Wake me thou watchful Genius of gay quem, 
Rouſe me, and arm againſt my F de; 
Pity's my Enemy, and Love's my Foe, | 
And both have equally conſpir d with 271 5 
Ha! ſhall I then refuſe to puniſh him 
Condemn the Slave that diſobey'd my One: 
That bravd me to my Face, and did attempt 


# 
„ =, 


F 


Fo murder me, then went about to gain 39 


My Subjects Hearts, and ſeize my Crown? 
Nowby my thouſandWrongs he dies, dies quickly; 
And I cou'd ſtab his Heart, if I but thought. 
The Traytor in it to corrupt it Away, 


And End him tn che Laer with Tpred=—=Yet hold. /; 


C. Net. The Queen's 5 diftrafted how to 
the Ear! 
Her Study puts my Hatted on thi Rack 
Quben. Who is IE cert; Kill 220 e 
much hafte? 7 
Is it not E hit thok TY create, = 


And ound kis Nong with full * of f 


kin he rears en vic, whale Springs of 

Laurels, r * 
Fought for hy Paine a hundred times in Blood, 
And ventur d twice as many Lives for thee: 


by 


3 * 


die n nnn 
And ſhall I then for one raſn Act of his, + 1 


Of which I was the cruel cauſe, condemn 6 | As 
C Nr. d Rags che. out, and Fit de 
apace. | | 
Queen. Do what you will, oY Stars; 40 . - Al 

- you pleaſe, +:71;5 5 Ar 
Jjoſt Heav'n, and . 8 1 M. 
Yet E Ser I muſt ſee, and then whoc'er thou art, Cle 
When I am dead, ſhall call this tender Fault, | ! 
This only Action of my Life in queſtion, | . 2 * 


Thou canſt at worſt but ſay, that it was * 
Love that does neyer ceaſe to be obey d. J 
Love chat has all my PowerandSengrhbegray'd, 
Love chat ſways D gy more Wagga ge 
Kings may rule . mann er 


31 i i 


> Rings, © r 
Sets Bound here. high Wit, when 0 


And the greaelt Bis and ire v. 


Carry Southampton to the Tower ſtrait, - 


But r. I will ſee before he eee 
Now help me Art, check every Pulſe within me, 


Wann INER IN —— 4 


2 


i Enter Eſſex with Card... af 


| Behold he comes with ſuch a Pomp of Miſery; 33 
Greatneſs in all he ſhews, and nothing makes. . 

Him leſs, but turns to be Majeſtick in him. 3 
All that are preſent, for a while, withdraw, 
* the Priſoner here with me unguarded. 

{[Exeunt, manent Queen and Eſſex 

Eſir. Thus tho I am condemn'd and hated * you, 

"i Traytar 1 Your Royal Will proclaim d 
12 1. 


1 i blek wy * and gl thi Powers 


That 


That have inſpir'd her with ſuch tender Mercy, 
As once to hear her dying Ee ſpeak, all HÞ2 1 2 
And now receive his Sentence from your Lips z 
Which let it be my Life or Death, they're both 
Alike to me, from you, my Royal Miſtreſs: 
And thus I will receive my Doom, and wiſh 
My Knees might ever, till my dying Minute, 
Cleave to the Earth, as now they do, in token 551 
The choiceſt, humbleſt begging of the Blefling 
Queen. Pray riſe, my Lord, you ſee that I dare venture 
To leave my felf without à Guard between 6 
E Hex. Faireſt- er ser was England's Ws you 
The eme ha Ur chat EN 3 
A Guard, and being Heat you, has onal 
Than Croude of "niercenary Slaves! COR 0 
And is he net {6 now? Oh think int father, 
Think me & Tray tor, if T can be ſo 
Without a Thought againſt your precious . 
But wrong me not with that: For by your fel, 
By your bright ſelf that rules o'er all my Wiſhes, 
Il wear I wou'd not touch that Life, to be 5 
de As great as you, the greateſt e 
Lightning ſhoù'd blaſt me firſt, 
Ere I wou'd touch the Perſon of my Qieen, | 
Leſs gentle than the Breeze. 
Queen. O yare become a wondrous Penitent? 
My Lord, the time has been you were not br” 
Then you were havghty, and becauſe you urg d me, 
org d me beyond the Suffering of a Saint 5 
x, To ſtrikæe you, which a King would have obey'd; - 
du, Then ſtrait your Malice led you to the City, 
Tempting my loyal Subjects to rebel, 
eh. Laying a Plot how to fürprize the Court, 
hen ſeize my Perſon with my chiefeſt Council, 


W 


ide 


To 


SY 


68 be Unhappy Favourite; 30 

To murder them; and I to beg/ your Mercy. - 
This, this the wondrous'faithful-E/zxi did., 
Thou whom I rais'd from the vile Duſt of Man, 
And plac'd thee as a Jewel in my Crown, . 
And bought thee dearly: for my Favour, at che mie 
Of all my Peoples Grievances and Curſes 
Vet thou didſt this, ungrateful-Monſter, this, 
And all, for which as ſurely thou ſhalt die, 1 
Die like the fouleſt and 8 Ingrate: F 
But Fetters now have humbled you, I ſee... ] 

E/ex. O hear me ſpeak, moſt injur'd Majeſty | 11 

Brighteſt of Queens, Goddeſs, of Mercy too! : 
©, think not that the Fear of Death or Priſons 
Can e'er diſturb a Heart like mine, - or make it 
© More guilty, or more ſenſible of Guilt. 5 215 
All that y are pleas'd to fay, 'F now confefs,- '. > | / 
Confeſs my Miſery, my Crime, my Shame; | 
Vet neither Death nor Miel ſhou'd Re me own. it, 
Dur true Retnorſe and Duty to your elf, 

And L dae fand Oivdidaie with le, 

Who loves you moll and 

Queen. How he afrakes me we, in 

And all my Faculties begin 1475 ee 
Steal to my Eyes, and tread. ſoft Paces 11 
My Ears, as loth to be diſcover'd ; yet 
As loth to loſe the charming rens Song. . 
Help me a Httle now, wy cautious =: 7 
E muſt confels I forn belle d bo, Sa per” 
And I acknowledg 55 BY. "Rey nas ons 
Efe. Youhave ; bi ob What has my Raſhneſs done, 
And what has not my Guilt condemn'd me to! 

' Seated I was in Heav'n, where once that Angel. 
That haughty Spirit reign'd that tempted 8 
Ne © thrown down, like him, to worſe than ren, 


K . ** 1 474%; 


l 


—— m 7‚Ü˖LC , CES 


ne, 


| Who firing of a Gun as much as he as 


Stand like a Guard of Furięs ready by voπ 


In pity— What, and no one near © help me! . 


Than my loft 1118 and lofing of t n 


Or, The Earl of Ess Ex. 69 
Queen. Ay, think on that, and like that Fiend roar ſtill 


In Torments, hen thou may ſt have been moſt happy 
There I out-did. my Strength, and een Rag & 


Recoil upon me like. a fooliſh Child, 


Is blaſted with the Fury of the Blow.'- As | 
E/ex.Moſtbleſt of Queens! her Doom, her very kad 
And I will ſuffer it as willingly % (kinds 
As your loud Wrongs inſtruct you to inflict; aa 
I know my Death is nigh, my Enemies 
To intercept each Sigh, kind Wiſh, or Pity, . 5 Ng 
Ere it can reach to Heav'n in my Defence, „ 
And daſh it with a Cloud of Accuſations. 79, gr 
Queen. Ha! I begin to dread the danger nigh, @ .. - 
Like an unſkilful Swimmer that has waded 7 
Beyond his A 5 am caught, and almoſt 
drown d 


EJex. My Father once, tao truly Kill'd in Fate 5 


In my firſt blooming Age to ripening Glory, 8 


a 


Bid me beware my Six and Thirtieth Year; 
That Year, ſaid he, will fatal to thee prove, th 8 
Something like Death, or worſe than Death will ſeize 
Too well I find that cruel Time's at hand, tat 
For what can e er more fatal to me prove © wan py 
Queen. "Tis 10; tis trbe, nor is it in my nin: 
'Tahelp him- Hz! Wöy kit ior? What indere? — 
Who dares, or thinks'to cbnttadict my Will? 
Is it ny Subjects or my Virtus flays me 
No, Virtue's patient, and abhors Revenge, 
Nay, ſometimes weeps at] ohict--"Tionge Lave.: 
Ah, call it any thing but that; tis Mercy, l. 
Mercy that pities. Focs wlienin Diſtreſs, 5 
Merey the Hear ns — 3 
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- . 1 Favourite; 


My Lord, I fear your hot - ſpur Violence 
Has brought vou to the very Brink of + 
And tis not in my power, if Pd the Will, 
To . ——— 
The Dords chat are to be your equal Judges 
The Houſe has choſe already, and to-morrow, 
So ſoon your Tryal is ts be. The People 
Cry loud for Juſtice; therefore I'll no more 
Repeat my Wrongs, but think you are the Man 
That once was x4 | 
Effex. Once 
Queen. Hold \—For FR 1 01 wil not epi you: 
To triumph der a miſerable Man © 
Is baſe in any, in! a Queen far worſe.— — EG | 
8 now, m. 1280 and think What 5 in mV power 
That may not wrong your Queen, and I will grant vou 
80 l am fure in this I have not err d. Aud. 
Ex. Bleſt be my Queen, in Mercy rich, as Heaven 
Now, now. my Chains are Tight- 5 welcome Death, 
Come all you 'Sr pirits of 1 890 rr 
And waft my Soul Ante his bright Abod e, 
That gives my Queen this Goodneſs: "Tir me TE 


#24 


Moſt, humbly aud 323 ask t two in, 


ace 4 lle 


That Execaijon wi 22 | be "ym W in 
Dre „and e 


The 


ry ar the extremeſt 110 my Tout Fam cov, "9p 
An 


with it to the other World, nity pl 


Mn Urn Paſſport to the Powers incens d, N 


Say ybu haye pardend me, and have forgot 1025 
The _ the Guilt ah o your NA.. 


x TOE 25S: $455 
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Or, The Earl Essl 71 
2ueen. Ha!! What ſhall I do no-¹. ? Pais, 
Look to thy ſelf; and guard thy n 
Go cure your Fame, and make your ſelf but whatIwiſhyou, 


Then you ſhall find that I am ftifl your Queen "IG 


But that you may not ſee Lm covetous By ot; 
Of my Forgiveneſs, take it from my Hearts 3 
I freely pardon"now whatcer yave done ac L 


Amiſs to me, and hope ye will be quitted ; | „ 

Nay, I not only hope it, but ſhall pray for i it, 22 . 

My S Hedy'n ſhall be Fe you may clear | 

Your ſelf. 5 
Eger. O moſt Renown'd 155 Goalike Merey! FO, 

O let me gol your Goodnebs is tos brigñltt 

For finful Eyes like mine, or like the Fiend _ 

Of Hell, when daſh'd"from the Etherial Light, 

I ſhall ſhoot downwards with my Weight of iſ 

Cleave and be chain d = ever to the Centre —— 


De. Fon i go . going Fs but Whither? 1 


3 * I , 
ROM 23 378 ay 


To be 3 and:then 10 die. . 
If fo, what Mercyhall. thou, ſhew d in chat? 1 
Pity and Ieh Poor Amends, his Life ! = 
If thoſe be well, e is blameleſs, - WK as y 
TEE wes 5 for Pity, 8 e devdur⸗ his Prey: hog 


And dare not 1 do M's of * 5 5 


That am a 2 ant; - m n 


Pity* s their Narares, theref TEL L ore Is n 1 * 5 2. „ " 


It ſhall be i in's own 55 aye his 


If I ſhall wati 
'Tis eee 


And you'll forgive me, tho the World may of. . 
My Lord, perhaps we may, de Sf. meet again, 
And you. in Ferſon may not have the Power: : IP 
T'implore what I do freely kram Yon; — * 
That you may ſee you have not barely fore d 


72 The Unbapyy. Exvonrites 
An empty Pity from me, here's a Pledge; - 


I give it from my Finger, with. this Promiſe, / 01 . 
That whenſoever qu return this Ring, {Give bim a \ 
Ta.grant in lieu of it whate'er; you aft. (Ring. 

. Kor wth : e far * 1 
;: [Receives it an his Knees. 7 
Than the poor Remnant of M an ; "REG f 

The Rain- bow Token in the Heay* ns, when. fait I 
The Floods abated, and the Hills a ppear'd, c 
Ay 2 new {miling World the Waves brought forth. J 

en. No more, be gone, fly with thy e hence, 
Left horrid, dread Repentance ſeize my Saul, ; 
And I recall this ſtrange Mildeed—Here take 
: [Enter the. reft avith the 61 | 
Your Priſoner, chere be 15 o be condemm d i 
Or quitted, by Law=——a \FFEF f with bim. ; 

— ie ; "(Ex . 1 7 
Now Nottingham, thy Queen is is now 5 i 3 C \ 
And F iy Teal of, Froubles. "4 
Enter 8 of Eſſex running and avetpitg, - then Betts : 

tare 2 el Robe. ae 8 1 5 
C. BJ. Where n ? Wbe 15 my Roy 7 
I throy my ef for Mercy hats: ee 5 
What meaneſt thou? 77 - 1 N 
2 EY. Here Ll bt wth 5 . hymible Bod 8 
2; Tin Sor! 2 nz + 
* A1 ob ' 
eee tt 0 [cf 
a laſt 1 [is A} | 
: TY © 
. x hg 341 ] 
25 4 n. bie > 0 
| +C. BF e ens | 
A deſpis'd Plant this mighty Cen: 


A 200 936 604951 (ag 51 e \ Ver 


Lan, | 
= 


. 


* * 


Or, The Earl EH. 173 

Vet if you will not pity me, I -fwear 

Theſe Arms ſhall never ceaſe, but graſping n 

Your Royal Robe, fhall hold you thus for ver. 
Daren. Prithee, be quick; : and tell me what wow 1 
C. E, 1 dare not, yet I muſt my Silence will 

Be Death, my Puniſhment. can be no more. 

Trepe to hear, but learn to pity i 

For 'tis'a Story that will ſtart your Patience 

O fave. the Earl 'of- Efex, fave his Life, © | 

My Lord whom "you've condemn'd to Prifons ſtrait, 

And fave my Life, 'wha.am no longer Rutland, 

But Eſeæ faithful Wife he is my Anbau 
Queen. Thy Hus band. 
C. EV. Les, tbo true it is, 1 fear, | 

By th'awful darting Fury in your Eyes, 

The threatning Prologue of our utter ure 


Marry'd we were in ſecret, ere my Lo 
Was ſent by ck) nes FR EO Government 


In Feland. 

Auen. Then tho Lad oh 3 
Doſt think by this, in multiplying Treaſons, 
And boldly braving me with them beſorre 
My Face, to ſave thy wicked Husband's Liſe? | 
What will my reſtleſs Fate do with me now au. 


Why doſt thou hold me ſo? take of thy Hands. 


C. EV Alas, I ask not mine I if that will eee Yous 
II glut you with my Torments; act whate's er 
Your Fury can irwent : but tis for him, | 
My Lord, my Love, the Soul of my D 
My Loye's net like the common Rate of Womens, 
It is a Phenix; there" is not one ſuch more: | 
How gladly would I burn like that rare Bird, 

So that the Aſhes of my Heart:cbu'd: purchaſe 
ee then and e ws hon 
'D os "Duet 


* 


74 Th "Unbappy Nen; 
Queen. Wou'd 1 were boſe amen 8 Wikds, or 
any Where, "WL 161 3 
In any Hell but this Why ſay iran A 71 
Can there be melting Lead, of Sulphüf yet 
To add more Pain to Wat my Breaſt Sid daa 
Why doſt thou hang on me, and tempt me au: 
C. EA. O throw me tiot a ] ] Wow d yo but ple 
To feel my throbbing Breaſt, you might en 
At ev'ry Name, and ev'ry Thought of Ee, 
How my Blood ſtarts, and Pulſes beat fbr Fear; 
And ſhake and tear my Body like an — 
And ah, which cannot chuſe but ſtir your heart 
The more to pity me, th unhappy - frighted- Lofant, 
The tender Offspring of our guilty Joys,” e ths 
Pleads for its Father in the Womb, RN MY bn 
As now its wretched Mother does. 
Unlooſe her Hands, take her from my Sight. 
C. Ef. Oyouwilt not—you'll hear me firit, aint me 
Grant me poor Ege Life—— ſhall Sew hive dis 
Say, but you'll pardon him before I go 
._ Help me— will no one eaſe me of this 83 
C. EJ. Oh, I'm too weak for theſe inhuman Creatures 
* [De Women take off her Hell. 
My Strengrh's decay'd, my Joints and Fi eg numm' d, 
And can no longer hold, but fall T muſt. | 
Thus like a miſerable Wretch that ale. 
H'as ſcapꝰd from drowning, holding on a Roels 
With Fear and Pain, and his own Weight. oppret, 
And daſhe ”y every Ways that Thiinks' his Hold, 
[She falls down 1 
At Jengeh lets go, and Yell into the Sea, 
And cries for Help, but all in vain like me. | 
Queen. Be gone, and be deliver'd of 205 Shame 
12 the vile Inſet bye, and grow to be 


ie 


me 


Or, De Earl f Eſſex. v5 - 
A Monſter baſer, hotter, worſer fa, " BN 
Than the ingrateful Parents that begot it. 

Q ES. Ah cruel, moſt remorſeleſs Princeſs ! hold, 
What has it done to draw ſuch Curſes from you ?; 
Queen. Go let her be cloſe Priſoner in her Chamber. 

C. Effx.. Since 1 muſt go, and from 1 my E/ex part, ; 


Deſpair! and Death at once come ſeize my Heart : 


Shut me from Light, from Day ne'er to be ſeen 
By human kind, nor my more cruel Queen; 


vet bleſs her Heav- n, and hear my loyal Prayer, 


May you ne'er love like me, nor ne'er deſpair: 1 
Ne'er ſee the Man at his departing Breath, | 
Whom. you ſo love, and fain wou'd fave from Death; ; 
Leſt Heav'n be deaf as you are to my Cry, 
And you run mad, and be as curſt as IJ. 
[Ex. C. Eſſex, carried aa 2 . 
Queen. She's gone, but at her parting _ a Truth 
Into my Breaſt, has pierc'd my very Soul | 
Why was I'Queen ? And why was I not Rutland $f 
Then had my Princeſs, as myſelf did now, 
Giv'n Eſex ſuch a Ring, and the Reward 


— 


| F 


Had then been mine, as now the Torment i — 
O wretched State of Monarchs ! there is ſtill. 


The Buſineſs of the World, and all the Pains, : 
Whilſt happy Subjects ſleep beneath their Gains: 
The meaneſt Hind rules in his humble Houſe, 
And nothing but the Day ſees what he does 
But Princes, lüke the 2 of Night, ſo high, 
Their Spo Sport are ſeen by ev'ry vulgar Eye: 
And as the Sun, the Planets Ylorious King, 
Gives Life and Growth to ev'ry mortal thing, | 
And by his Motion all the World is bleſt, | 
Whilſt he himſelf can never be at reſt; 

So.if there are ſuch Bleflings i in a Throne, l 

| 5 ey themſelves have none. 


[Ex cunt omnes. 
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A DN SCENE 1. 


Sir Walter Raleigh 1 8 the Queen? 5 * The Ler- 
tenant ef the Tower. 
— 7 R. Lieutenant, here expires my Gage 


VEE ag I received Orders from her Majeſty, 
£6 And the Lord Steward, to return the 
TR . Priſoners 
— Sale in your Cuſtody, and with 5 
„ leave A 
. ith- props to 80 them in a Readineſs; ; 
8 or Execution will be very ſpeedy... | 
Lieut. I ſhall, Sir. 
Enten Counteſs" of 8 
Fal Ha The Lady n EPL 
What makes her here? 4/44 
Net, Where is my Lo of Eger 2 
Iam commanded. ſtrait to ſpeak with 1 
And bring a Meſſage from her ee . 
Ral. Madam ;* s; | 3 
What News can this e Vitt ren 2 
How fares the Queen? Are her Reſolves yet. Kela? 
Not. Na, when ſhe heard that EH was condemned, 
She ſtarted and look?d:palez.then bluſhing red, 
1 And ſaid that Execution ſheu'ꝗ he ſtrait, 
io 'T hen ſtopt, and id eier kf rom che Lars 
1 So ſhe retir d ape ae in ne 6 P01 
| 4 : None 
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None daring to interrupt her, till in haſte 


What E/zx ſhould return in Anſwer to her. 


That nothing of the Woman may appear, 


Might now be reconcil'd to ſuch an Object; 


Or, Te Earl of Eſſex. 


She ſent for me, commanding me to go, 
And tell my Lord from her, ſnhe could reſiſt 
No longer her Subjects loud Demands ſor 3 8 
And therefore wifh'd, if he had any Reaſons 
That were of Weight to ſtay his Execution, 
That he would ſend them ſtrait by me; 

Then bluſh' again and ſigh'd, and preſs'd my Hand, 
And pray'd me to be ſecret, and deliver 


Ral. I know not what ſhe means, 'but doubt the Event— 
You can beſt tell the Cauſe of her dee ee . 
I will to Burleigh, and then both of us 
Will make Attempts to recollect the Queen. 
TOC RET. er and Guard, 
Nee. Pray bring me to my 1 Lord. 
Licut. Madam, 1 will acquaint him that Van r 
[Ex. Lieut. 
Net, Now Dragons Blood diſtil thro' al my Weine, | 
And Gall inftead of Milk ſwell up my Drealts, þ 


But horrid Cruelty and fierce Revenge — 
Fun Eflen.> | 

He comes with ſuch a Gallantry and Port, 

As if his Miſeries were Harbingers, ' 

And Death the State to ſet his Perſon out 

Wrongs leſs than mine, tho in a Tyger's' Breaſt, 
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But {lighted Love my Sex can ne'er forget. 
Est. Madam, this is a Miracle of Re" 
A double Goodneſs in my Royal Miſtreſs, | 
Timploy the fair, the injur'd Nottingham; : 
And 'tis no lefsinyou' to condeſcend- ** 
To ſee a Wretch like me, that — 
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7 3 3 The Unbappy" Favourite; 


Net. No more, my Lord; the Queen, 
The gracious r her Pity to you, : | 5 
Pity by me that owe à great goat more, 525 
You know, and wiſh that I were once your Queen, 
To give you what my Heart had fo long i in Store. 

E. Then has my Death more Charms than Life can 
—_ my Queen pities me, and you forgive me. (promiſe, 

Not. Hold, my good Lord, that is not all, ſhe ſends 

To know if you can any thing propoſe 
T's mitigate your Doom, and ſtay your Death, 
Which elſe can be no longer, than this Day. 
Next, if y'are atialy d with ev'ry Paſſage | 
In your late Trial, 11 *were fair and legal; 
And if yave thoſe Exceptions that are real, 
She'll anſwer them. 

EY. Still is my Death 1 more welcome, 
And Liſe will be a Burden to my Soul, 
Since I can ne'er requite ſuch. Royal Goodneſs. 
Tell her then, fair and charitable Meſſenger, 2 775 
That E does acknowledge every Crime, e 


His Guilt unworthy of ſuch wond'rous Mercy 1 


Thanks her bright Juſtice, and the Lords his Judges, 

For all was gracious and divine like, her ; "i | 

And I have now no Injuſtice to accuſe, _ 

Nor Enemy to blame that was the Cauſe, 

Nor” eee to fave me but the Queen.” | 

And is that all? Men you not one Requeſt © 

To ask, that vou can think the Queen Will ds =O "Is 
EF. I have, and humbly tis that ſhe would Pleaſe . 

To ſpare my Life ; not that I fear to n 

But in Submiſſion to her heay'nly Juſtice, "Dp 8 

I own my Life a, Forſeit to her Power, 


* 


118 3 hy NO 


nw therefore ought w beg; it i he ig 1 1894s FE 570 
Ne. 


WE 


Have you no other Hopes? RASTA Bak 


Or, The Earl of Eſflex..... | 79 


Not. If this be real, my Revenge i is oft.” Aide. 
Is there nought elſe hut you rely upon, 010 aft wrt 
Only ſubmitting to the Queen” 5 mere e | 
And barely asking her ſo great a Grace ? Nen 


EV. Some Hopes T have. neige, oy my 


Net. What are they ? Pray, re decture'em baer 
For to that only Purpoſe I am ſent. n 


E, Then Iam happy, happieſt of Mankind, 
Bleſt in the rareſt, Mercy of my Queen, 8 
And ſuch à Friend as you, bleſt in you both, 

The Extaſy will let me hold no longer 
Behold this Ring, the Paſſport of my Liſe 

At laſt ave pull'd the Secret from my Hean, 5 
This precious Token | i, $41 
Amidſt my former Triumphs! in her Favour, 

She took from off her Finger, and beſtow'd 
On me— mark with the Promiſe of a Queen, 
Of her bright ſelf leſs failing than an Oracle, 
That in what Exigence of State ſoe er 
My Life was in, that Time when T gave back, 
Or ſhould return this Ring again to her, 
She'd then deny me nothing, I cou'd ask. os 

Not. O give it me, my Lord, and quickly 1 * | 
Me bear it to the Queen, and ask your Life. © 

. Hold, generous, Madam, I receiv*d'it on 

[Kneehs, and gives Nottingham! rhe Ring 
My Knees? and on my Knees I will reſtore it. N 
Here take, it, but conſider what ) you take; Yr 
'Tis the Life, Blood, and very Soul of Err. 
I've heard that by a skilful Artitt's Hand. 
The Bowels of a Wretch were taken out, 
And yet he liv'd ; you are that gallant Artiſt. 
O touch it as you. would the Seals of Life, 
* give it to my Royal Miſtreſs” Hand, 2190: 
D 4 


80- The Unhappy . 3 | 
As: you wou'd pour my Blood hack in its nber Channels, 
That gape and thirſt.like Fiſhes on the Ooſe 

When Streams run dry, and their own 8 

Forfakes em; if this ſnhou d in the leaſt miſcarry, 

My Life's the Purchaſe that the Queen will have ſor't. 
Nor. Doubt you my Care, my Lord ? I hope you do not. 
E. I will no more ſuſpect my Fate nor you: 

Such 2 and ſuch Merits muſt en. 


N Eur a Gentleman, | 
eie * 


Cnr, The Earl .of. cheats baviog Leave, 
Deſires to peak With amr a EN it 1“ 

Not. Repoſe 
Your Mind, and takes 1 no Thought but to ihe happy ; 
PI ſend you Tidings of a laſting Liſe. i 

EST. A longer and much N Liſe attend | 
Both my good Queen. and. 00. 7166 * 


Net. Farewel, my. I. 9 

Ves a much longer Liſe chan thing, I — 55 
And if thou chance to; dream of. ſuch ſtrange Things, | 
Let it be there where lying. Poets feign. EZ 

Ehfium is, where Myrtles lovely ſpread, _ 
Trees of delicious Fruit invite the Taſte, - . 
And ſweet Arabian Plants delight the Smell; 
Where pleaſant Gardens dreſt with curious Care 
By Levers Ghoſts, ſhall recreate thy Fancy: 
And there perhaps thou ſoon ſhall meet again 
With amorous Ratland, for ſhe cannot chule 


Buz be Romantick now, and follow hee. 


| Enter a dankee. 


x. 


, * 
Ms 


| Appear'd in all his Looks, that ſhew'd bi him rather 


In the Proceedings of his lawful Trial? 


F Earl of Eſſex. 81 


Net. Ha f that's unlucky She come to che Tower ? 
Yet tis ho Matter; ſee him Jam ſure 
She N not; or at your will be perſuaded.” | 


bau th Queen. 


A Hou) now,” 12 ; Nottidghain, nan "Ml the Ear] Z 

I left Nhitebull, becauſe I cou d not reſt- - 

For Crowds that hallow'd for their Executions 3 

And others that petition'd for the Traitors. 

Quick, tell me, haſt thou done as I commanded ? 
Net. Ves, Madam, I have ſeen and ſpoke with hins: 
Queen. And what has he ſaid to thee for himſelf? 
Net. At my firſt Converſe with him I did kind him 

Not totally deſpairing, nor complaining | 

But yet a haughty Melancholy 


Like one that had more Care 
Of future Life than this. 
Ducen. Well, but what ſaid __ 
When thou awaked'ſt him with Hopes of Pity * 


Nr. To my firſt Queſtion put by your RIA 
Which was to 1 T if he were ſatisfyd. 


He anſwerd with a careleſs Tone and Geſture, 

That it was true, and he muſt needs N 1 
His Trial look?d moſt fair to all the Worlds 
But yet he too well knew. | 
The Law that made his Actions Treaſon, 
Conſulted but with Foes and Circumſtances, = 

And never took from Heav'n or EG Thoughts: - 

A Precedent or Cauſe that might condemn him: 

For if they had the leaſt been read in . | 
They world * 9 2850 Ronde Innocence. 
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82 The Unbappy Favourite. 


Not. That was but che Prologue, mark what follows. 

2u. What, durſt he Be fo bold to brand my Juſtice ? 

Not. I pray d that he wou'd urge that Scene no more, 
But ſince he was condemn'd, and ſtood in need 


Of Mercy, to implore it of your Majeſty, n 
And beg his Life which you would not den / 


For to chat end I ſaid that you'were Flender MO * 1 21 
To ſend me to him, and then told him all, So 
Nay, more than you commanded me to * | 
Qu. What ſaid he then? that alter d him, 1 hope. 
Not. No, not at all, but as Ive ſeen a Lion © 
That has been play'd withal with gentle Strokes, 
Has at the laſt been jeſted into vated. 8 
Soon on a ſudden ſtarted into Paſſion | 
The furious Earl, his Eyes grew fiery 151 
His Words precipitate; and Speech diforder'd ; 
Let the Queen have my Blood, ſaid he, tis that 
She longs for, pour it out to my Foes to drink; 


As Hunters when the Quarry is run down, 


Throw to the Hounds his Entrails for Reward. 
I have enough to ſpare, but by the Heavens 
] ſwear, were all my Veins like Rivers ſh, 
And if my Body held a Sea of Blcod, 
Fd loſe it all to the laſt innocent Drop: 
Before I'd, like a Villain, beg my Life. - 
u. Hold, Nottingham, and ſay th": art not I In Larne —— 
Can this be true, ſo impudent a Traitor! : 
Not. That's but the Gloſs, the Colour of his Tale, 
Put after he did paint himſelf to the Liſe. 
Wou'd the Queen; ſald he, bave me on à kee. 


Impoſe upon myſelf a Crime, the Lat 


Has found me guilty of by her Command 9A 
And ſo by asking of my forſeit Life, ' $ 
Clear and proclaim her Juſtice to the weng, 


Aud ſtain myſelf for ever ? no, Pll W 5 
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Bereſt at-once,;hoth. of his Sight and Strength F 


24; Enough, I'll hear no more, you nh Rin tis 
Impoſſihle he ſhou'd be ſuch a Devil. 

Not. Madam, I've done 

Qu. I pr ythee pardon me 
wy” could he ſay all this ?: BT 

Not. He did, and more: "tidy St 

But tis no matter, twill not 10 beliexel. 5118 368 a0,56" 
If I ſhould tell the half of what he utter d. 
How inſolent and: how profane he us'd you. | 

Qu. You, ned not, I had rather 
Believe it all than put you to the Trouble 
To tell it oer again, and me ta hear it. M 564 
Then I am loſt, betray'd by chis, falſe Man: 
My Courage, Power, my Pity all betray d, 
And like that Giant, Patriarch of the Feaus, 


By treacheraus Foes 3; I wander in, the Dark, 1] 
By Eſeæ weale ned, and by E/ex blinded : _ _ ] | 
But then as he pray'd that hisStrength might grow, > Adi. 
At once to be.reveng'd on them and die, 

So grant me, Heaven, but ſo much Reſolution 
To grope my Way, that where I lay but hold 
On whatſoe er this huge Calgſſus ſtands, 225 
Pil pull the Scaffold down, tho o'er my Heid. 5 
And loſe my Life to be reveng'd on his | 
Well, Nortingbam, I have, but one Word more, 
Talk d not this wicked Creature of no neu 


r 


No Obligation that I had to ſave 


His Liſe? 


141 


Net.. No, but far worte eee eee your. 
Qu. Sure thou art molt, unhappy in ill News ! 
No Promiſe, nor no Token, did he ſpeak of ? 


Net. Not the leaſt Word, and if amy | | 
P * . | & il 


Fg #3. 


Or, The Earl of Eſſe, 83 
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= The Unbappy Favourite 
2. *Tis moſt falſe, © as mn} 
He needs muſt tell thee all, and thou betray h kim. mY 
Nor. Your Majeſty does me «ug Penn Gnas 2 
Dy. Hear me 
Oh I can hold no longer reg ſent he | 
No Ring, no Token, nor no Meſſage by thee 45 
Net. Not any, on the Forſcitof 3 my Life. „ 
| 1 2%. Thou lycſt—can Earth Produce ſo vile a A 
4 ture ? | 
1 Hence ſrom my Sight and ſee my Face no more 
Yet tarry, Nottingham Come back again. 8 
This may be true, and I am ſtill the Wretch Aal. 
To blame and to be pit d Pr'ythee, pardon me; 
Forget my Rage, thy Queen is ſorry fort. 

Not. I wou'd your Majeſty, inſtead of me, 
Had ſent a Perſon that you cou'd confide in, 
Or elſe that you wou'd ſee the Earl yourſelf. 

Qu. Pr'ythee no more; go to him !/ 

Neo, but I'll ſend a Meſſage for his Head 
His Head's the Token that my Wrongs require, 
And his baſe Blood the Stream to quench 0 8 
Pr'ythee, invent: for thou art wond'rous 

At ſuch Inventions; teach my ſeeble Malice 

How to torment him with a thouſand Deaths, | 

Or what'is worſe than Death Speak, my Media, 
And thou wilt then oblige thy Queen for ever. 

Nor. Firſt" ſign an Order for his Execution. 

Qu. Say, it is done, but how to. torture him! 

Net. Then as the Lords are carrying to the Block, 
Condoling both their ſad Misfortunes, 1 
Which to departing Souls is ſome Delight, EOS 
Order a Pardon for Southampron's Life. 
It will be worſe than Hell to Eher, . 
Where tis a going, to fee dee 
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Thou braveſt, moſt heroick for Intention! 


Euter Burleigh, Raleigh, Ind, Atendants and Guard 


Bid the Lieutenant have his Priſoners ready. 5 _N 
Now we may hope to ſee fair Days again * 


Which hung bo oog betuixt our RoyalSur/ - EE T 


Or, The E of Eſſex. 83 


And make him curſe his ſo much Pride and Folly, 
That loſt his o.n Liſe in Exchange for his. 
24. That was well thought « 8 
Not. This is but the leaſt, N 
The next will be a fatal Stroke, a Blow indeed p 8 
A thouſand Heads to loſe is not ſo dreadful. 
Let Rutland ſee him at the very Moment 
Of her expiring Husband ; ſhe will hang 
Worſe than his Guilt upon him, lure his Mind, 
And pull it back to Earth again; double 
All the fierce Pangs of Thought and Death upon him, 


And make his loaded Spirits ſink to Hell. 
24. O thou art the Machiavel of all the 25 


Come let's eee 


My Lords, ſee Execution done on Eher . 
But for Southampton, I will pardon him: e 
His Crimes he may repent of; they were not | 
So great, but done in Friendſhip to the other. 
Act my Commands with Speed, that both of us 
May ſtrait be out of Torment My Lord I 
And you Sir Walter Raleigh, ſee't perform'd ; + 
I'll not return till you have brought the Ne] s. 
'[Exeunt Queen and Nottingham. 
Ral. I wou'd ſhe were a 8 n 
Well, and the Crown upon her Head; I fear | : 
She'll not contiuue in this Mind a Moment. F 
Burl. Then't ſhall be done this Moment Who attends? 


In Zug land, when this hovring Cloud i vaniftd, „ 
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And us, but ſoon will viſit us with Smiles, 


My Soul ſhall vanyh ſilent as the Dew ; 
Partner in Fate, give me thy Body in 


I have no Weight, no Heavineſs on my Soul, 
| But that I've loſt my deareſt Friend his Life. 
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wo The Unbappy Favourite 3 


And raiſe her drooping aden nen 


Enter the two Eark, 3 and Guards. 


My Lord, 
We bring an Order for your Ds - 


And hope you are'prepar'd ; for. you muſt Tag 
This very. Hour. 


South. Indeed the Time is Golden: | 
ES. Is Death th* Event of all my flatter'd "> Pane > 


Falſe Sex, and Queen more perjur d than them all! 
But die I will without the leaſt Complaint, 


Attracted by the Sun from verdant Fields, 
And Leaves ef weeping F lowers Come, my dear F — 


Theſe faithful Arms, and O now let me tell thee, 


r 


And you, my Lords, And Heaven my Witneſs too, 


South. And I proteſt by the fame Powers Divine,. 25 
And to the World, tis all m y Happineſs, 


The greateſt Bliſs my Mind yet e'er enjoy d, 


Since we muſt die, my Lord, to die together. 


Burl. The Queen, my Lord gala, has been. 
pleas d | 


f re grant particular Mercy to your : Perſon 3; 5 


And has by us ſent. you A Reprieve from De n 
With Pardon of your Treaſons, and commands. 


: You to depart immediately from hence. 


South. O my unguarded Soul! ſure never was: 
A man with Mercy wounded ſo before 
E. Then I am looſe to ſteer my r e 


de eee eee 


Pr 


had Ahe is the lgel, mins mine the hone Way— | pal 


And joyfully makes all the Sail ſhe can, 5 9 7 


With you; witneſs theſe Woman's Throbs and Tears 5 S. 


Or, The Earl of Eſſex. - 
And bound by adverie Winds, at laſt gets Liberty, 5 5 


To reach its wiſh'd for Port Angels protecck 

The Queen, for her my chieſeſt Prayers ſhall be, 

That as in time ſas ſpar'd my noble Friend, 

And owns his Crimes worth Mercy, may ſhe neter . 

Think ſo of me too late when I am dead N 

Again, Southampton, let me hold thee falt, OY 

For 'tis my laſt Embrace. | 4 
South. O be leſs kind, my Friend, or move leſs iy 

Or I ſhall fink beneath the Weight of Sadneſs f 

Witneſs the Joy I have in Life to part 


I weep that I am doom'd'to live without you, 
And ſhou'd have ſfmiPd to ſhare the Death of 22 ex. 
EG. O ſpare this Tenderneſs for one that needs i it, 

For her that I'll commit, tis all that! 

Can claim of my Southampton —0 my Wife 

Methinks that very Name ſhould ſtop thy Pity, 

And make thee covetous of all as loſt” 

That is not meant to her he a kind F feng... 

To her, as we have been to one another; 

Name not the dying E/ex to thy Queen, | 

Left it ſhou'd coſt a Tear, nor ne'er offend her. 3 
South. O ſtay, my lord, let me have one Word more; x 

One laſt Farewel, before the greedy Axe W 

Shall part my F riend, my only Friend, from me, 


Are call'd the Pangs of Death, but ſure I am 

I feel ls Lk RENEE een 

Farewell. 1 | : 

Then let us part, "juſt like two o Trayellers,.. . 
Take diſtant.) Paths, only this Difference is, 


Now 


88 The Unhappy Favourite ; 
Now let me go If there's a Throne in Heaven 
For the moſt brave of Men and belt of Friends, 
I will beſpeak it for Southampton. 
South. And I, While I have Liſe, hoard thy Me- 
mory. 
When I am dead we = ſhall meet again... 
ES. Till then, Fare wel. 10 
South. Till then, "=" 6 "yh South. 
EH. Now on, my LG, and execute your Office— — 


3 cu Edex and Wemen., 


My Wife ! nay then my Stars will ne'er have done. 
Malicious Planets reign, I'll bear it all | 
To o your laſt Drop of Venom on my Head 
Why cruel lovely Creature doſt thou come 
To add to Sorrow, if't be poſſible, 
A Figure more lamenting? Why this Kindneſs, 
This killing Kindneſs now at ſuch a Time 
To add more Woes to thine and my Misfortunes. * 
C. E. The Queen, my Lord, has been fo merciful, 
Or cruel, name it as you pleaſe, to 2 2 
Me ſee my E/ex ere he dies. 
ES. Viewthe? =: bat 
Then let's improve this very li cle Time 
Our niggard Fate allows us: For we are-owing 
To this ſhort Space all the dear Love we had 
In ftore for many happy.promis'd Years. © 
C. ES. What Tunders then but we | hd ie ben 
happy £0 © 
Whilſt AR le long Years, hd 5 cn el”. 
Like Niggards of their Loves, we'll take whole  Drapghts. 
E Then let's embrace in Extaſies of Joys, 1 
Drink all our Honey up in one Tort Moment; 
T Chat ſhou'd haye 9 us for our Winter Store: 
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Or,-The Kane EH 8g. 
Be laviſh and prac like wanton Heirs 
That waſte their whole Eſtate at nee, 
For the kind Queen takes Care, and has ordain' 
That we ſhall never live to want. | S 
Burl. My Lord, 8 
Prepare, the very utmoſt Times at ( Hand, = hk 
And we muſt ſtrait perform ar Command 
In leading you to Juſtice. 
C. Ef. Hold, good Lucifer! _ 
Be kind a little and defer 3 
Thou canſt not think how I will worſhip thee, 
No Indian ſhall adore thee as I will; 
Thou ſhalt have Martyrs, and whole Hecatombs 
Of ſlaughter'd- Innocents to ſuck their Blood, 
Widows Eſtates and Orphans without Number, 
Mannors and Parks more than thy Luft requires, 
Till thou ſhalt: die pug Kare a Ms ny | 
Behind thee. „ 9 8 
That Hathering ſo with Paſſion e Breaft, 
Has almoſt bruis'd its Tendernefs to Death. 
C. EF. Why ask L him, and think of Pity there . 
From him on whom kind Heaven has ſet a Mark, 
a A Heap of Rubbiſh at the Door, to ſhew 
No cleanly Virtye can inhabitthere——. 
Malicious Foad, and which is worſe, foul Cecil, 
| | I tell thee Ehex ſoon ſhall reign in Heaven, 
h While thou ſhalt grovel in the Den of Hell; 
Roar like the Damn'd, and tremble to behold. 
Go ſhare Dominions with the Powers of Hell: 
8. For Lucifer will ne er diſpute 
Thy great Deſert in Wickedneſs above him, 
Nor who's the N thyſelf or he. 


90 The, Unhappy Favourite; | 
Ral. My Lord, you think not of the Queen's Commands, 

rr n f 
Yourſelf fo much abus'd ? Ef b 

Burl. Be patient, Raleigh, © 
The Pain is all her own, and hang Cu - 
She will be weary ſooner than my ſelf —— >... 
Poor innocent and moſt. 3 Lady. 3441 5 
I pity her. 351% ft | 

C. E. Why, doſt 2 me? 
Nay then I'm fal'n into a low Eſtate 
Indeed, if Hell compaſſionate my Miſeries, 
They muſt be greater than the damn'd Stage; 
I prithee pardon me ah my lov'd Lord, 
My Heart begins to break ; let me go with thee, . 

And ſee the fatal Blow given to my Efex, 

That will be ſure to rid me foon of Torments : 
And *twill be Kindneſs in thee——do my Lord, 
Then we ſhall both be quit of Pain together. 1 55 

2% Ab, why was 1 condemn'd to this, what Man 
But E/zx ever felt a Weight like this! 

C. E O we muſt never part——Support my j Head, 
My ſinking Head, and lay it to thy Pulſe, . _ 
'The throbbing Pulſe that beats about thy Heart, 


_ *Tis Muſick to my Senſes O my Love! 
I have no Tem fn nd that ſhou'd caſe 7 Er 
A Wretch that longs for Pity 5 


All Pity, and my poor tormented Hen (26 . 
And Spirits within are quite conſum' d, | 
Which is the Balm, the Scorpion's Blood that cures, 
The biting Pain of Sorrow, quite have left me, 
And I am now a wretched hopeleſs n 3 9 
Full of ſubſtantial Miſery, wathaut, - ee 
One Drop of Remedy. 17 en IS 
EJS. Tart pale, thy Breath : 
Grows chill, and like the Morning Air on Boe, wr 


* pet 


Or," Th; "Earl of Effex. or 
Leaves à cold Dew upon thy redder Lips - 
She ſtrives and holds me like a drowning Wretch— 
O now, my Lords, if Pity ever bleſt you, 
If you were never curſt by Tygers, help me — 
Now, now, you eruel Heav'ns! I plainly ſee, 
"Tis not your Swords, your Axes, nor Diſeaſes, 
Which make the Death of Man ſo fear'd and 8 
But *tis ſuch horrid Accidents as theſe 
She opens her Eyes, which with a waining Look, 
Like ſickly Stars give a faint glimmering Light. 

CG Eger. Where is my Love? 
O think not to get looſe, for Pm reſolv'd 
To ſtick more cloſe to thee than Liſe; and when 
That's going, mine ſhall: run the Race wick thine, 
And both together reach the happy Goal. 

Eg. Now I am ſhock d, and all torn up, and rooted, 
That's human in me What, you mercileſs Hell, 
What is't that makes poor Man diſtracted, mad. 
Profane, to curſe the Day, himſelf, the Heavens 
That made him, but leſs Miſeries than mine? 
Why, why you Powers, do you exact from Man 
More than your World and all that live beſide ? 
The Sea is never calm when Tempeſts blow; 
Tall Woods and Cedars murmur at the Wind, 
And when your horrid Earthquakes cleave the Ground, 
The Center groans, and Nature takes its part, 
As if they did deſign to break your Laws, s 
And ſhake your Fetters off: nay, your own: Heavens, ' 
When Thunders roar, rebel, the Sun __—_ 
And all the warring Elements refift : " 
Heav'n, Seas, and Land; are ſuffer d oed. 
But Man alone is curſt if he complain— 


Farewel, my everlaſting Love, tis vain, N NT aj 
Tis all in vain againſt en Ter SPIN 
That pulls me from thee. ' \ [Give bib nd 


Here 


— 


92 The Unhappy Favourite; 
Here give this Paper to the Queen, which when 
She reads, perhaps ſhe will be kind to thee. 
C. E Wilt thou not let me go? oo 
I am prepar'd to ſee the deadly Stroke, 
© And at that Time the fatal Axe falls on thee, 
| It will be ſure to cut the twiſted Cord 
Of both our Lives aſunder. . 
ES. We muſt part 
| hon Miracle of Love, and Vivioos all; 
Farewel, and may thy ES fad Misfortunes 
Be doubled all with Bleflings on thy Soul : 
Still, fill thou graſp'ſt me like the Pangs of Death 
Ha ! now ſhe faints, and like a Wretck 
Striving to climb a fteep and {lippery Breach, 
With many hard Attempts gets up, and {till 
Slides down again, ſo ſhe lets go at laſt 
Her eager Hold, and ſinks beneath her Weight 
Support her all 
N Burl. My Lord, ſhe will recovers | 
Pray leave her with her Women, and make ve 
Of this fo kind an Opportunity e en 
To part with her. e e 
EH. Cruel hard hearted Burleigh & 
Moſt barbarous Cecil | 
Burl. See, my Lord, 
She ſoon will come Cher elf, and you muſt leave her— 
Haſte away. e 
Lieut. Make way Add 
EF. Look to her, faithful reg white the wi 
She'll be a tender Miſtreſs to you all— * 
ö Come, puſh me off then, ſince I muſt ſwim « Oer, 
_— Why do I thus ſtand ſhivering on the Shore? 
. Tis but a Breath, and I no more ſhall think, | 
= Mix with the Sun, or into Atoms f ſhrink; | 


% 


Or, The Earl of Eſſexx. 93 


Lift up thy Eyes no more in ſearch. of mine, 
Till I am dead, then glad the World With thing x 
This Kiſs (O that it wou'd for ever laſt 0 oa 
Gives me of lam dip a Taſte- 
Farewel, 
May all that's paſt, when thou recover vt, PL 
Like a glad Waking from a fearful Dream. | 
[Exit Eſſex to Execution, Burleigh, Raleigh, 
Lieutenant and Guard. 
Manet Counteſs of Eſſex with Women. 
ha. See, ſhe revives. | 
C. EH. Where is my E zr, where? 
Nom. Alas, I fear by this Time he's no more. 
C. E. Why did you wake me then from ſuch bright 
I fay my Eher mount with Angels Wings, [ Objects? 
(Whilſt I rode on the beauteous Cherubim) POS 
And took me on em, bore me o'er the World 
Thro' everlaſting Skies, eternal Light, 
mom. Be c ted. 
C. EV. Sure we are the cally: Pair 
Can boaſt of ſuch a Pomp'of Milery, 
And none was &er ſubſtantially fo curſt., 
Since the firſt Couple that knew Sorrow! firſt ; 
Yet they were happy, and for Paradiſe >  :... | / 
Found a new World unski1F'd,. unfraught with Vice: 
s No Tyrant to moleſt em, nop-no,Sword;5 1 
: All that had Life, Obedience did afford. 
No Pride but Labour there, and healthful Pains, | 
No Thief to rob them of their honeſt Gains: 
Ambition now the Plague of every Thought, 
Then was not known, or elſe was unbegot. 
Enter the n Caunteſi e Nottingham, Lords and. 
Attendants. 4+. waty > 
=” 22 Behold where the Poor“ Rutland lie, almoſt, 
t As ou and low, as Eyes in his Grave 


— * RY . 5 n 
* 2 


94 due Unbappy Fawurite ; 
Can be, and I want but a very little 
| 'To be more miſerable than them 5— 
| Riſe, riſe, unfortunate and mournful Rutland, 


I know not what to call thee now, but wiſh 
I could not call thee by the Name of EH 


Riſe, and behold thy Queen, I fay, 
That bends to take thee in her Arms. 


C. Eh. O never think to charm me with ſuch Sounds, 
Such Hopes that are too diftant from my Soul. 


For tis but preaching Heav'n to one that's damn d 
O take your Pity back, moſt cruel Queen, 
Give it to thoſe that want it for a Cure, 


My Griefs are mortal, Remedies are vain, 
And thrown away on ſuch a Wretch as I— 


Here's a Paper from -my Lord to JO... 
It was his laſt Requeſt that you would read it. 


Queen. Giv't me—— but oh how much more welcome 
had 
The Ring been in its ftead. n to herſelf. 
C. Net. Ha! I'm betray d. LY [ Ade. 
 2ucen. Haſte, fee if Execution be yet done, | 
If not, prevent Rm Fly with Angels Wings—— 
+ 44. {Officers go out. 
O thou far worſe eee worſe than Woman! 


Ah Rutland/ here's the cruel Cauſe of both our Woes, 


Mark this, in ence hr er or hand, 


Th der reads the Let. 


THIS: 


7 MD A 23 
25 1 Receive my Death . the mi age per Submiſfun 
of a Subjet; and, asit is the Will of Heaven 

ard of your Majefly, with this Requeſt, that you would 
n ro kee that Royal 2 on my poor Wife 
Aubich 


Or, The Earl of Eſſex. . "006 
ewhich is deny'd to me, and my laſt dying Breath ſhall bleſs 
you. I have but one Thing to repent of fince my Sentence, 
which is that I ſent the Ring by Nottingham, fearing it 


Ao once IO 9 in mind of ber N "Ow Vaw. 


Eſſex. 


3 Repentance, Horrors, 3 and Jeadly Poiſons, 
Worſe than a thouſand Deaths, torment thy Soul. 
Not. Madam 


— 


2. Condemn me fr to eas” the . of Ghoſts, 
The Croaks of Ravens, and the Damn d in Torments; 
Juſt Heav n, tis Muſick to what thou canſt utter, 
Be gone Fly to that utmoſt Verge of Earth, - 
Where the Globe's bounded with Eternity, 

And never more be ſeen of kuman Kind, 


_ Curſt with long Life, and with a F ear to die, T 
With thy Guilt ever in thy Memory ; | £ 
af And Ege Ghoſt be ſtill before thy Eye. 
4 | Not. I do confeſs— „ 
1 Qu. Quick, bear her from my Sicht, her Words a are 
blaſting, | | 
Her Eyes are Bafilisks, Infection reigns 
* Where er ſhe breaths ; go ſhut her in a Cave, 
| Or chain her to ſome Rock whole Werlds from hence, 
5 The Diſtance is too near: there let her live | 
| Howling to th' Seas to rid her of her Pain, 
For ſhe and I muſt never meet agen. ory 
Away with her. | 
Not. I go but have this Comfort i in.my Doom; 
I leave Iu all with ; renter TEE at Home. 8 
fron eee eee [Exit Not. 
aVen 51 : n 0 
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96 Typ Unhappy Favor rite; 
Lans Burleigh and Raleigh. 


Burl. Madam, your Orders came too late 
The Earl was dead 

2. Then I wiſh thou wert dead that ſay'ſt-it ; 
But I'll be juſt and curſe none but myſelf—— 
What faid he when he came ſo ſoon to die? 


Burl. Indeed his End, made ſo by woful Caſu altie 


Was very ſad and full of Pity. 

But at the Block all Hero he appear'd, | 
Or elſe to give im a more Chriſtian Title, 
A Martyr arm'd with Reſolution; 

Said little, but did ble your Majeſty, 

And dy'd full of Forgi veneſs to the World, 
As was no doubt his Soul that ſoon expir'd. 

Au. Come, thou choice Relict of lamented E/*x, 
Call me no more by.th* Name of Queen, but Friend. 
"When. thy dear Husband's Death reveng'd ſhalt be, 
Pity my Fate, but lay no Guilt on me; 

Since tis th” Alinighty's Pleaſure, tho ſevere, 
. * To puniſh thus his faithful Regents here; 
To lay on Kings his hardeſt Task of Rule, 
And yet has given em but a human Soul, 
The fubtle Paths of Traytors Hearts to view, 
Reaſon's too dark, a hundred Eyes too few 3 
Vet when by Subjects we have been betray'd, 
The Blame is urs, their Crimes on us are laid: 
And that which makes a Monarch's Happineſs, 
BY not in reigning well, but with Succeſs. 


{CE xeunt omnes. 
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Not Lott'ry Cavaliers are half" ſo poor, 
Nor broken Cits, nor a Varation Whore; OSS fie 
Nor Courts, nor Courtiers, living on the Rents © 3 
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WE act by Fits 'and PEA like n Ben; = b 15 
- ; 


ut Juſt pop up, and then drop down agnin: 
Let thoſe who call us wic led, change their Senſe $a 
For never Men liv'd more on Providence.” E 


Of the three laſt ungiving Parliaments, 1 
So wretched, that if Pharaoh could divine, 

He might have ſpard his Dream of Sev'n lean Kine, 
And chang d the Viſion for the Miſes Nine. 

The blazing Comet, which portends a Dearth, 

Was but a Vaporer drawn from Playhouſe Earth, 

Sent here ſince gur laſt Fire; and Lilly ſays, 
Foreſhews our Change of State, and thin Third Days. 
"Tis not our Want of Wit that keeps us poor; 

For then the Printers Pfeſe world ſuffer more: 

Their Pamphleteers their Venom daily ſpit, 88 
They thrive by Treaſon, and we ſtarve Cy Mit. 

Confefs the Truth ; whicg of you-has not laid 


ws 


fro the Upper Gallery. 


Ta rang ont, to 5 Io the Hatheld Maid? 


—— 


Wd „ 


1 110 8 v 3 
AY what i ts  duller yet, and more thes ſpits „, > 
ecritus his Wars with Heraclitus? 
Theſe are the Authors that have run us down, 
A exerciſe your Critics of the mn; 
Yet: theſe are Pearls to you! lampoon ing Rhymes; 
Y abuſe your ſelves more dully than the Times. 
Scandal, the Glory of the Engliſh Nation, 


worn to Rags, and ſcribbled ont, of Faſhnon ; 


Such harmleſs Thruſts, as if, like Fencers wiſe, 


Ton had agreed your Play before the Prize. 


Faith, you may hang your Harps upon the Willows,.. 


Ii, juft like Children, when they box with Pillows. 


Then put an End to Civil War, for Shame; 
© Let each Knight-Errant, who has wrong d a Dama, 
_ Throw down his Pen, and give ber, if oe can, 
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But hold, Fm bid to; let. you underſtand; 


Intended to be : ſpoke. ” 9 * 


2 
5 
| 


Witten by: the Au T 0 u. 1 


| ＋ 8 ſaid, a the renown'd Aa: reign'd, 


That all the World in Peace and Wealth remain 2 
And tho the School of Action, War, was o er, 1 
Arms, Arts, and Letters, then-encreas'd the more. 


All theſe ſprung from aur Royal Virgin's Bas, 
And flouriſh 'd better than in Cæzʒar s Days 
And only in her Time at once was ſeen . [Eſſex and 5 


So brave a Soldier, Stateſman, and a Queen. Ge: 

Her Reign may be compar d to that. above, WED 
As the beſt Poet Cxelar's did % Jove.  - | 
For. as great Julius built the mighty Theone, 

And left Rome's firſt large Empire to his Son, 

Under whoſe Weight, till her Time, we did groan: 
Su her Great Father was the firſt that flruck. 
Rome's Triple Crown; but ſhe threw off the 51 Ke w 
Straight at ker Birth new Light the Heav'ns adornd,.* 
Which more than fifigen. hundred Years had mouin — 


That .when our Poes took this Work in hand. ; i 115 i ; "ah 
He trembled ſtraight, like Prophets in 4 Dream. 22 
Her N Genius ab Armeen d him: 34 4 
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Ber modeſt Beaut Beauties only he has ſhewn ; 
Aud has her Character ſo nicely. drawn, 

; I her felf, In pur Robes of Ligh 
| Shbuld come from Heav u, an bleſs us with her * 
She would not bluſo to hear what he has writ. 
Dherefore 9 2 
Jo all the ſhining Sex this Plays addreft, 
But more the Court, the Planets of the reſt : 
Wu, who on Earth: art Mens beſt: faſteſt Fate, | 
So that when Heav'n with ſome rough Piece has met, 
Ir ſends him you to mould and new create. 
Strange Hays to Virtue ſome: may think to prove, 
But yet the beſt and ſureſt Path is Love. | 
Tove, like the Ermin, is ſo nice a Gueſt, 
Te never enters in à vicious Breaſt. 
Hon are Pleas d, we will be lein to ſay, 
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